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	1. Chapter 1

Chapter one

This is Berk. A small city located in the middle of nowhere in Kansas. Usually cities are well known for their sports teams, historical sites, and festivities. Here we have, Music! See our town has been known for the hit singing artists, guitarists, drums, or any type of instrument and genre. All of them have gotten record deals from the hit record company, Dragon nest. They come every year looking for new talent. Sometimes they will find a few, other times there will be none. Anyways, they scout around Berk high school for new talents in any musical field. Most of the kids here go for rap, rock, country, and hip hop, anything that their voices or skills fit well to.

As for me, my name is Hiccup, I attend Berk high as a student for instrumental music. You would think I am good at playing, which I am, but it isn't what I want or what I am best at. You see, ever since my mother died, when I was five, my father has pushed onto me the tradition that has been passed on in my family for years and years. And that would be playing Symphonies from all eras. He won't let me do anything else but that. Sadly, cause of this, I have no friends and have been bullied since middle school.

In fact I am about to enter the school grounds now. Hopefully I can get to class before-. "Where do you think you're going useless?!" someone shouted from behind me_. "Great, just great. I was so close to_ _escaping too_." I turn to find a large barrel-chested teen approaching me with a smirk on his face. His name is Snotlout. He was dressed in his usual black leather jacket with spiked shoulder pads, his black torn jeans, and his black hair a spikey mess everywhere. "Thought you could get away from your morning beatings cuz?" He said as he pounded his fist in his other hand. Snotlout is indeed my cousin, although we look almost nothing alike. He was the one that started bullying me in middle school and made my life a living hell. His talent in this school is heavy metal and tends to show off whenever a pretty woman enters the room. "I don't know what you mean Snotlout. I was simply heading to class." I responded before getting a punch to the face sending me flat on my back. "Shut your ugly face. Don't talk back to me useless." He said before laughing rudely and walking into the school.

I could only groan in pain as I slowly sat up making sure my head stops spinning before even attempting to walk into school. I arrived in my classroom… late. The class was whispering and giggling at the black eye I got from Snotlout as I made my way to my seat. I glanced around the classroom picking out faces I knew. I spot the twins Ruff and Tuff practicing their duet skills. They don't ever do romance duets, they focus on things like hip hop or rock duets. I look across from them to find Fishlegs looking into another book on Elvis. His goal was to sound as great as him and is actually pretty close. Next to him sat Astrid, his crush since elementary school. Her golden hair shone bright from the sunlight coming into the room making her blue eyes seem to sparkle. She wore shorts and a flannel t shirt with cowboy boots. Hiccup knew better though. She looks innocent but say the wrong things she will give you a beating. It's terrifying yet mysterious.

She has a talent for singing any genre and is most likely going to be recruited for The Dragon Nest record deal. Suddenly she looks at me and I quickly look down at my music notes. _Crap did she see me looking at her?_ I thought to myself as I stared at the notes. After a minute or two I glance up to see her talking to another girl. I could only sigh in relief before class began. The rest of class was boring and nothing seemed to catch my attention. Nothing caught my attention till lunch time that a group of girls walked by my table and caught a bit of their conversation. "I can't wait to go to the Raven Point club tonight to hear the ever elusive Nightfury. What about you guys?" "I can't wait either! I heard that he only ever does two songs a night." "That's right but his voice is so amazing and affects my very soul." They gossiped to each other. I had to hold down a blush spreading over my face, because what people didn't know was that I was the Nightfury. I had started singing there in secret letting my feelings out in songs until my dad's friend and owner of the club discovered what I had been doing, instead of revealing my true talent to everyone he coached me in secret and let me sing in front of audiences in his club in disguise.

By the end of the school day I was planning what songs I would sing tonight before being shoved from behind. "What you doing useless? Teaching yourself to be one of us?" Snotlout said before laughing and shoving me again. Tuff laughed alongside Snotlout. "Ya useless you're going to need more than a music sheet to be as great as the rest of us." Tuff says before taking the sheets and ripping them to shreds. "Hey stop that you guys!" I shout at them trying to grab the remains before they were all ripped up but was stopped by Snotlouts fist. "Shut up useless hahahaha" he laughs as I was knocked back to the floor only to see all my papers ripped to shreds. "Go back to your crappy music. Stay out of modern music you weakling." Snotlout says snidely before laughing and walking away with Tuff.

I sat up in pain an angrily glared at their backs before I sighed sadly_. "No one would ever appreciate me for me. I'll just have to continue this double life._" I thought to myself as I got up and headed home. Hoping that tonight will help me forget my worries.


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2

Driving home was a shear nightmare. It was like the gods hated me or something. Traffic through the city was obnoxiously bad and not to mention the fact that my car, a red 1999 Chevy trailblazer, blew a tire five miles away from the house. By the time I got home it was almost dark out. As I pulled into the driveway the first thing I noticed was the pitch black windows of my house. I sighed as I got out and walked up to the front door. Opening the door to the large house seemed like a mistake as a large black German Shepard pounced on me full force, knocking the wind out of me.

"Guah! Toothless! Get… off…" I tried to say as I pushed the massive dog off me. Toothless backed off only to start licking my face. "Toothless! You know that doesn't wash out!" I laughed as I managed to get up and close the front door. The house was quiet and a sense of loneliness filled the air around me. I walked to the kitchen to find a note on the fridge door. I pulled it off and turned on the light to read it.

"_Dear Hiccup,_

_I have gone away on a business trip. I should return in a month or so. Keep the beast out of trouble. Do your chores and homework. Keep practicing Mozart's symphony before going to help Gobber at the club. Also No party's while I am gone. Be good, stay safe, I'll be back soon. Probably. _

_Signed, Stoick_

I could only sigh as I put the note down on the counter. "And I'll be here. Maybe." I say as I turned towards the stairs and walked to my room with Toothless following close behind. "I bet you're hungry aren't you bud?" I ask smiling down at my only friend. He barked happily as I opened the door to my room. I grabbed Toothless's food bowl and scoped some food into his bowl. I smile watching him eat before turning around to my closet and opening it up to change into my alternate identity. "Well, better not keep them waiting." I say smiling as I head out the door with my attire in hand.

**Astrid Pov:**

"Why do we have to go to the club with Snotlout? Couldn't we just go without him?" I whined while button mashing the xbox remote to get out of Ruff's death grip in WWE 2K15. "We are going with him cause of my idiot twin brother inviting him to come with us." Ruff explained while smiling evilly as her character body slams mine. "Ugh. I hate him though. He's always trying to hit on me. Not to mention he is a total jerk." I said angrily as I watch my character lose to Ruff's. "Well no use whining. We got to head over now for the Nightfury's performance. I know that will make you happy and forget about Snotlout." Ruff says shutting the xbox off and grabbing the keys. "Yah, you're probably right. As long as Snotlout doesn't bother me the whole time" I sighed as I followed her out to her black ford F-150.

The drive was relatively short but soon the club came into view. Gobber's Smithery, a Viking themed club that has been a big hangout place for teens to let loose and have fun. It got real popular once the mysterious Nightfury appeared out of nowhere and unleashed his amazing voice onto his captivated audience. No one knows who he is and he has never revealed any hints. The only thing everyone does know about him is his emotions behind his voice. Every song he sings you can hear his happiness, his pain, his anger, and his sorrow. That's what makes him so great. That's why everyone adores him. One day I hope to see who he is.

We entered the club and found Snotlout, Tuff, And Fishlegs at a table close to the stage. Snotlout caught sight of me and gave me a sly smile as he checked me out. Inside I could feel myself boil in anger and disgust. I sat opposite of him and only looked at the stage hoping and waiting. I could see out of the corner of my eye his scowl at my actions but he kept in check, for now. Suddenly the lights turned off leaving only the torches and fireplaces in the middle of the tables as the only source of light.

"Ladies and gentlemen of all ages. Are ye ready for the main course?!" A well rounded blond haired man asked stepping out on stage curling his long mustache. The audience roared in applause and anticipation. "Then let me introduce you, to the one, the only, Nightfury!" Gobber announced as he exited the stage. The spot light flickered off before flickering back on revealing, The Nightfury. He stood on stage with his usual attire. He wore his green and brown pants with brown under armor padding. On top of that he wore black armor that had a red dragon emblem on his right shoulder and on his chest. His black helmet covered half his face hiding his hair and any recognizable features. His brown boots seemed to emit no noise as he slowly approached the mic.

"How is everyone this evening?" He asks the crowd with a smile getting a loud response of applause and cheers. "That's good to hear everyone. As you know I'll be doing only two songs as usual. So let's get this night started!" The room broke into applause once more before gradually falling silent. Slowly the guitar starts strumming up and he starts dancing on stage slowly.

**(Savin Me by Nickleback)**

_Prison gates won't open up for me_

_On these hands and knees I'm crawlin'_

_Oooh, I reach for you_

_Well I'm terrified of these four walls_

_These iron bars can't hold my soul in_

_All I need is you_

Suddenly one of the guitarist's singings into the mic.

_Come please I'm callin'_

_And oh I scream for you_

_Hurry I'm fallin', I'm fallin'_

Suddenly he looked over towards us and raises his hand out as if asking someone to dance. His emerald green eyes seem to bore into my very being. His eyes seemed to grow softer the longer he gazed at me.

_Show me what it's like_

_To be the last one standing_

_And teach me wrong from right_

_And I'll show you what I can be_

_And say it for me, say it to me_

_And I'll leave this life behind me_

_Say it if it's worth saving me_

_Heaven's gates won't open up for me_

_With these broken wings I'm fallin'_

_And all I see is you_

His voice cut through me like butter. Every emotion he felt I could feel just from his voice and his eyes only confirmed them. I could only smile seeing him dance to the music and the voice he carried.

_These city walls ain't got no love for me_

_I'm on the ledge of the eighteenth story_

_And oh I scream for you_

_Come please I'm callin'_

_And all I need from you_

_Hurry I'm fallin', I'm fallin'_

_Show me what it's like_

_To be the last one standing_

_And teach me wrong from right_

_And I'll show you what I can be_

_And say it for me, say it to me_

_And I'll leave this life behind me_

_Say it if it's worth saving me_

_Hurry I'm fallin'_

The solo starts to play and he's smiling at everyone's smiling faces. Watching them all dance and cheer. He then stoops over and picks up a rose that had been tossed on stage. He twirls it around in his fingers staring at it before looking over towards our table again. He leapt off the stage and walked over to the table we sat at.

_And all I need is you_

_Come please I'm callin'_

_And oh I scream for you_

_Hurry I'm fallin', I'm fallin'_

He walks around the table and hands me the rose. Our hands gently brushed causing a shock to go through my body. His gentle touch felt like a thousand volts of electricity coursing through my body. It was so pleasant and I didn't want it to end even if it was a graze of skin. His gaze was so hypnotic that I couldn't look away. They looked so familiar…

_Show me what it's like_

_To be the last one standing_

_And teach me wrong from right_

_And I'll show you what I can be_

He suddenly breaks eye contact from me, turns, runs, and jumps back onto the stage twirling around to face the audience.

_And say it for me, say it to me_

_And I'll leave this life behind me_

_Say it if it's worth saving me_

_Hurry I'm fallin'_

_And say it for me, say it to me_

_And I'll leave this life behind me_

_Say it if it's worth saving me_

The song slowly fades out leaving the crowd in an uproar of cheers and whistles. I was shocked at the experience. I don't know if anyone felt the emotion behind his voice or if it was just me but his eyes showed sadness, sorrow, emptiness inside, and yet hope filled his eyes. I could only smile gently at the rose in my hand and took a sniff of the delicate flower.

"Alright everyone for my next song I'll be singing-. " Nightfury was saying before he got cut off. "Wait just a minute Nightfury. I've got a surprise for ye. You came here after a rough day so what I did before anyone got here and without you noticing. I slipped numbers under all of the audience's seats. You're going to draw a number from this hat and one of the people in the audience out of there will sing with you for your next song!" Gobber announced shocking everyone and making all the girls scream in delight. I could see Nightfury tense up but relax instantly as he is presented with a hat.

"Alright ladies and gentlemen. Pull your numbers out from under your seats and let's see who the lucky winner!" Gobber exclaimed. I reached under my seat and pulled out the number 359. "And the number is…." Nightfury says as he pulls out a piece of paper. "Number 359!" He announces. My heart almost skipped a beat as I stood up slowly and raised my number up so everyone could see it. "Uhm… that'd be me…?" I said as I looked directly at Nightfury's emerald green eyes.


	3. Chapter 3

Chapter 3

**Hiccup Pov:**

Not only did Gobber spring a surprise on me, I prefer singing alone because I've been alone, the person who won the surprise was my dream girl I just had the courage to give a rose to! Oh, why Astrid? Why couldn't it of been someone else? I mean, it's a dream come true, but she is singing with my alternate identity. I could only watch as Gobber brought her on stage with me. "Congrats young lady, what is your name?" Gobber asks her. Before she even could say anything I spoke up. "Astrid Hofferson, one of Berk highs top students and…" I was saying before stopping myself feeling all the startled eyes focused on me.

I Looked next to me to see Astrid looking just as startled. "How did you know that?" She asked me with questioning eyes. Before I could cover my tracks a girl in the crowd shouted out, "We finally got a clue as to who he is!" The crowd buzzed with chatter as to figure out who he was. "Okay everyone settle down. You can solve this later. This is Nightfury's first duet, and with a girl no less." Gobber explains trying to draw the crowd's attention. "How many duets have you done Miss Astrid?" He asks. Astrid looks at him and says something I never expected. "Actually, I've never done a duet." She answered causing me to blush, which I hid as best I could.

"Well then Astrid. What duet would you like to sing?" He asked her. She looked to the crowd as everyone threw ideas out to her. She then looked over to me and stared making me feel real uncomfortable so I tried to avoid eye contact. Finally I decided to make eye contact with her and saw her crystal blue eyes studying mine. Then she leaned over to me and whispered her answer to Gobbers question. "Since you sang about needing to be saved, then let's get those heroes's you need." She whispered to me. I looked at her and understood where she was going with this. I smiled and asked, "Hero?" She smiled back. "Hero."

I turned around and walked to each of the band members telling them the song we were going to sing. I told Gobber to head of the stage for the surprise song. I looked at Astrid as she held the mike ready in her hands. "You ready?" I ask. She smiles and holds the mike up to her delicate mouth. "I was born ready." She said into the mike making the crowd roar in anticipation. I could only smile as I queue the band.

**(Hero- By Skillet)**

_The guitar starts up soon followed by the drums before an explosion of music bursts forth._

_Hiccup-I'm just a step away,_

_I'm a just a breath away;_

_Losin my faith today,_

_Astrid-Falling off the edge today!_

_Hiccup-I am just a man,_

_Not superhuman;_

_Astrid-I'm not superhuman!_

_Hiccup-Someone save me from the hate_

_Hiccup-It's just another war,_

_Just another family torn;_

_Astrid-I'm falling from my faith today!_

_Hiccup-Just a step from the edge,_

_Just another day in the world we live;_

_(Both)_

_I need a Hero,_

_To save me now!_

_I need a Hero!_

_Save me now!_

_I need a Hero,_

_To save my life!_

_A Hero'll save me!_

_Just in time!_

_Hiccup-I gotta fight today,_

_To live another day;_

_Speakin' my mind today,_

_Astrid-My voice will be heard today!_

_Hiccup-I've gotta make a stand,_

_But I am just a man;_

_Astrid-I'm not superhuman!_

_Hiccup-My voice will be heard today!_

_Hiccup-It's just another war,_

_Just another family torn;_

_Astrid-My voice will be heard today!_

_Hiccup-It's just another kill,_

_The countdown begins to destroy ourselves!_

_(Both)_

_I need a Hero,_

_To save me now!_

_I need a Hero!_

_Save me now!_

_I need a Hero,_

_To save my life!_

_A Hero'll save me!_

_Just in time!_

_I need a Hero,_

_To save my life!_

_I need a Hero!_

_Just in time!_

**Normal Pov: **Astrid watched Nightfury match the beat of the music with his body and followed his every move as she danced with him on stage, feeling the emotions course through her body like blood. Gobber on the other hand watched with interest at Nightfury's, A.k.a Hiccup's, Demeanor change positively.

_Hiccup-Save me just in time..._

_Save me just in time..._

_(Both)_

_Who's gonna fight for what's right,_

_Who's gonna help us survive,_

_We're in the fight of our lives!_

_And we're not ready to die!_

_Who's gonna fight for the weak,_

_Who's gonna make 'em believe,_

_I've got a Hero!_

_I've got a Hero!_

_Livin' in me!_

_I'm gonna fight for what's right,_

_Today I'm speaking my mind,_

_And if it kills me tonight,_

_I will be ready to die!_

_A Hero's not afraid to give His life,_

_A Hero's gonna save me just in time!_

**Hiccup Pov:** I could feel all my fear washing away. I felt like I could do anything in the world. Do the impossible. I glanced over to Astrid to see her smiling face. Her eyes sparkled with excitement from doing her favorite thing in the world. I could only smile as I walked closer to her.

_I need a Hero,_

_To save me now!_

_I need a Hero!_

_Save me now!_

_I need a Hero,_

_To save my life!_

_A Hero'll save me!_

_Just in time!_

_I need a Hero!_

_Who's gonna fight for what's right,_

_Who's gonna help us survive!_

_I need a Hero!_

_Who's gonna fight for the weak,_

_Who's gonna make 'em believe!_

_I need a Hero!_

_I need a Hero!_

_(Both)_

_A Hero's gonna save me,_

_Just in time!_

As the music faded out once more the crowd went ballistic. No one has ever heard the Nightfury sing a duet but the outcome was more than the crowd had hoped for. The place was going wild. I started to leave after dismissing myself and heading backstage but a hand stopped me. I turned to find myself staring into the eyes of none other than Astrid. I blushed at how close she was to my face. "Just exactly who are you Nightfury? How do you know me?" She asked me giving me a hard glare and crossing her arms. I looked to see she didn't have the mike on her. "I will not reveal myself. If you want to know who I am, you'll have to solve it." I said. She glared even harder at me. "Alright then, let's make a deal." Astrid says in a calm tone but still gave me a glare.

I gulped audibly before nodding my head quickly. "You give me clues to who you are, starting with answering my first two questions, and if I guess right on who you are I can tell whoever I want your secret. If I lose though and you aren't who I guessed then I'll…" She stops trying to think of something before I spoke up. "If you lose I'd like to take you on a date." I said without thinking before covering my mouth. She looked at me funny before agreeing. "uh… sure. I don't see how you'd benefit from dating me but whatever." She said as she sat down. I only stared at her shocked, yet again. "So tell me, how did you know who I was and that I was a top student?" She asked me snapping me out of my imagination of what our date would look like.

"Oh uh… well… I know you cause we…" I tried to find something to say to not give myself away but couldn't find anything. "I go to your school. I'm a student in the same grade. That's all you're going to get as an answer." I said as she studied me to see if I was lying. After deeming I was telling the truth she stood up. "Ok, that narrows it down tremendously. Only problem is it's not enough to make a real guess on who you are. It's kind of unfair." She huffs. I sighed thinking of a way but then I came up with a brilliant idea. "Here, this is going to be your only hints. Every show I do is based off my emotions and events of my day. If you can figure it out by the end of the week then you win. Deal?" I ask holding my hand out.

Astrid looked at it for a moment before accepting it. "Deal." She says shaking my hand. She turns and leaves me backstage in my own thoughts. It wasn't till I got home that I realized that I made a deal that could potentially end my dream of being a singer.


	4. Chapter 4

Chapter 4

**Normal Pov:**

The next morning Hiccup awoke with a sense of foreboding and to hurry to the school. He couldn't understand why but he needed to leave now. So he leapt out of bed and threw on some clothes as quick as humanly possible. After quickly feeding Toothless he rushed out of the house and drove to school. "_Why am I hurrying? I am not running late or anything but what is this bad feeling I am getting?" _Hiccup thought to himself as he pulled into the parking lot. He got out and started rushing to the door when he suddenly heard a loud startled yelp coming from the side of the building. He quietly snuck over to the corner of the building to peer around it only to find Astrid being held against the wall by her shoulders by Snotlout!

"Snotlout what the hell are you doing?! Let go!" Astrid angrily shouted at him as she tried to break free. "No. Tell me why you accepted that rose from that wimpy-ass punk Nightfury instead of talking to me, the only guy for you!" Snotlout said angrily with a gleam of hate in his eyes. "I told you before Snotlout! I am not yours! And I will never be!" Astrid spat at Snotlout as she gave a good punch to his stomach. Snotlout flinched slightly but never loosened his grip. He looks at her and bared his teeth at her. "If I can't have you, then I'll make sure no one wants you!" Snotlout said as he grabbed her by the shirt and starts to wind up a punch.

Hiccup knew he had to do something but what, what could he do? Hiccup didn't even think as he ran around the corner. Everything seemed to slow down as Snotlout released his punch. _"I'm not going to make it! Come on legs move!"_ Hiccup screamed in his head as he got closer and closer. Hiccup closed his eyes as he stepped in front of Astrid and faced Snotlout's oncoming punch.

**Astrid Pov:**

I closed my eyes waiting for the inevitable punch to come smashing painfully into my face when suddenly I felt something wet sprinkle across my face and a very loud grunt in front of me. I open an eye slowly to see what had happened but then both my eyes shot open to see a brown mess of hair in front of me. I couldn't tell who he was. _"I've never seen him before… have i?"_ Astrid asked herself. "What the hell you think you're doing useless?!" I heard Snotlout say in a startled tone. _"Useless?... he couldn't mean that kid could he?" _ Astrid thought to herself. Suddenly she started seeing him everywhere. He was in her homeroom every morning in the very back corner. He has been in the same grade with her since Kindergarten. He has a locker 5 down from her. She was in almost all the same classes as him. He even gave her an umbrella in middle school that she never gave back.

She even remembered his real name. Hiccup. Not useless. Hiccup hissed in pain trying to recover from the blow to his face. "I won't let you… Hurt Astrid for your… selfish reasons…" Hiccup hissed in-between words trying to work his bruised jaw. I stared at the back of Hiccup's head astonished at his words. No one stands up against Snotlout, especially with his little gang he has going. Snotlout only laughed as he let me go and grabbed Hiccups shirt. "So what you're saying is that you'll take her place instead?" He asked chuckling. Hiccup stared defiantly and determined at Snotlout. "If it'll protect her from you, then yes." Hiccups said without any hesitation in his voice, making Snotlout stop laughing and angrily stare at him before tossing him to the side.

"You're too easy to beat and make fun of Hiccup. I will ruin her in another way. One that's more damaging than a messed up face. Later useless." Snotlout waved lazily as he headed in to class. I watched him turn the corner before looking over to Hiccup's limp body on the ground. I got up and walked over to him. I crouched down and rolled his body over onto his back to see if he was alright. He groaned in pain when moved but when he saw me he gave me a smile. "You alright Astrid?" He asked me with concern evident in his emerald green eyes. "You shouldn't have done that. I would have been fine." I told him trying to ignore the feeling of my insides melting under his worried filled eyes. "Eh, we're the Berk Vikings. It's an occupational hazard." He joked before wincing in pain. I rolled my eyes at him.

"Come on, we better get you to the nurse to have that checked out." I said as I helped him up. He nodded his head in agreement as he gladly accepted the help. They went inside the school building all the while keeping Hiccup awake, making sure he hadn't gotten a concussion from that punch. When they got there Hiccup gave me a small wave as he lay in bed. "You sure you're going to ok Hiccup?" I asked. Hiccup stared at me with a confused look. "What?" I asked. "You just said my name." He said still looking confused. "Well ya. It is your name isn't it?" I said a bit snippily. Hiccup put his hands up in front of him in surrender. "Yes it is. It's just… you've never called me by my name…" Hiccup explained.

I felt my face heat up in a bit of embarrassment from my rudeness. "I'm sorry…" I apologized. "Its fine Astrid, don't worry about it. Anyways I'm just glad you're alright and that I made it in time." Hiccup said with a smile. I nodded my head in agreement before the bell went off. "I better head off to class Hiccup." I said looking at the clock before looking back at him. He nodded with a small smile on his face but a hint of sadness was in his eyes. I felt sad that our conversation was ending. Suddenly an idea popped into my head. "Say uh… Hiccup… maybe we can hang out sometime or do homework together. It'll be my way of saying thank you for what you did." I said smiling. Hiccups eyes brightened with laughter as he said with amusement in his voice, "Doing homework together is a way of saying thank you? That just sounds like a plan to have me do all your homework for you."

I punched his shoulder but not too hard, I think, as I laughed. "You know what I mean. Deal?" I ask putting my hand out. Hiccup looked at it funny before smiling. "Deal." He took my hand and shook it but that wasn't what my mind was focused on. The way he said deal… and the way he just shook my hand he sounded like… "Uh Astrid… you're going to be late for class." Hiccup's voice cut through my thoughts. I jump at having forgotten about the time. "Shit! I got to go! We'll talk later Hiccup. Here's my number. Text me so we can make plans for that homework help. Bye!" I said as I rushed a very dazed Hiccup with a scape piece of paper in his outstretched hands.


	5. Chapter 5

Chapter 5

**Astrid Pov:**

It wasn't till our school lunch break that I saw Hiccup again sitting in his usual spot, away from everyone else in the cafeteria. I stood there looking over at his table wondering where his friends were. _"He has no friends…he's been alone since Snotlout started his bullying in middle school."_ A voice in my head told me as I watched people walk by him and not even acknowledged his existence. I then looked over to my usual table to see Fishlegs talking about some new book he had just bought, the twins arguing about Thor knows what, and Snotlout… he was watching me with angry eyes but focused on the argument when he saw that I noticed him staring.

I shivered remembering this morning events and looked back over at Hiccup's lonely self. I made up my mind and strode over to Hiccup's table and sat across from him. Hiccup looked up to see me sitting across from him and immediately started choking in surprise. After he drank some of his milk he gasped for air while I sat there trying to hide my amusement at his surprised face. "A… Astrid! I… uh… wha… what can I do for you?" Hiccup stutters. I felt the urge to giggle at his flushed face._ "Wait… giggle? Astrid Hofferson does not giggle!"_ I mental shouted at myself. "What I can't sit with you?" I asked making him immediately stutter all over the place. "ah… no. I mean yes! I mean… you can. I welcome it greatly!" He said trying to make sense of his babbling. "Good." I said as I took a bite out of my burger.

We sat quietly as we ate. I noted people actually looking over and whispering things like, "what is she doing with that loser?" "Does she pity him?" "Why would anyone want to be near a failure like him?" I looked at my table and saw Snotlouts smug face as he got up and left the cafeteria with Tuffnut. Ruffnut was looking at me with a confused face before mouthing "we'll talk later" to me, to which I nodded slightly answering her. Fishlegs didn't even seem bothered by anything that was happening and focused on his plate. I suddenly realized that my status in the school was in danger. I played right into Snotlouts hands and now I'm put in a difficult position. "_What do I do now?..."_

**Hiccup's Pov:**

I noticed Astrid's mood change drastically when the whispers started up and seeing Snotlout's smug look sent my brain into overdrive breaking down the situation. Suddenly I remembered Snotlout's words from earlier. _"I will ruin her in another way. One that's more damaging than a messed up face. Later useless." _I glanced up at Astrid's face and saw her shifting uneasily as a group of kids walked by staring at her. _"That's what he meant by that. If he can't hurt her physically, he's going to hurt her mentally by attacking her status in school."_ I thought as I came up with a solution. Gathering all the courage I could muster I laid my plan out. "Sure thing Astrid, I will help you with your physics and math homework." I said loud enough for others to here. Astrid looked at me confused as the room went quite._ "Please Astrid… understand the message…"_ I silently begged as I watched her brain work. I smiled when I saw her dazzling blue eyes flash in understanding and her body relax.

"Thanks Hiccup, I've been having trouble with these recent assignments and math never really was my thing." She said with a sigh of relief. I could only smile back and nod my head as I resumed eating my lunch. The lunch room soon picked up with noise after all their rumors they started up was demolished by that white lie. I could see Astrid silently thanking me through her eyes and I could only smile and solidify the lie by explaining physics to her. I could see she wasn't really listening to me but she never stopped looking at me. She knew what my plan was and let it continue till the end of lunch.

As we were leaving to our next class, she elbowed me hard in the ribs. "Ow! What was that for?" I asked rubbing the spot she bruised. "That was for putting me into that position." She said with a mock angry face. I smiled and said to her, "I'm not the one who made you come over and sit with me. That was you're doing." After saying that I got a light punch (Ok, maybe light for her) in the arm. "Besides I solved it didn't I?" I asked as I rubbed my arm. "Yea, you did, that was twice today you saved me from Snotlout." She said as we reached my locker. "It's nothing, really, I just…" I hesitated before continuing. "I don't want someone else's life to be ruined by him, especially yours Astrid." I said with confidence as I opened my locker.

The silence was almost deafening as I waited to hear her response. I started to panic that I had said too much and chased her away. Then she said something that filled me with so much joy and relief. "Thank you Hiccup, that… that means a lot." I turned to see her smiling a small smile. I smiled back at her before hearing her ask something I never thought I'd hear from her. "Say Hiccup, do you want to be friends? In secret at least." I stood there stunned into silence. I tried to say something, anything! I stared at her trying to see if she was lying, to see if I was dreaming, but there she was standing there before me waiting for my answer. "I… I would like that Astrid… I'd like that a lot." I said meaning every word of it. Her face brightened a little as she nodded her head and walked to our next class. The rest of the school day felt like a breeze after finally having someone else to talk to and not feel alone anymore.

That night I arrived early to Gobber's club two hours before opening to find Gobber setting the chairs up and piling wood at the center of each able. Gobber noticed me come in and straightens up with a surprised look. "Aren't ye a little early lad? We don't open for another two hours." He asked scratching his chin with his prosthetic hand. I shrugged and put my bag down. "I came to help out and practice my vocals before the show." I said moving the firewood to another table. "Well lad, thank you for the help. Yah know, back in my younger years I was one of the best boxers the city had ever known. I had potential to be a professional." Gobber said as he went over to the bar to wipe it down. "Really? That's amazing Gobber. I've never heard about that, not even from dad." I said with surprise in my voice. "Oh he didn't did he? Mustn't have told yah so you wouldn't know that he was my rival." Gobber went on staring off into the distance reliving his days.

"My dad was a boxer?" I asked. Gobber gave a big crooked smile. "Oh yah, he was one of the best. The only one to ever be on par with me was him, that's how we got to be great friends." Gobber replied. I thought about what he has said before turning to him. "Gobber, I have a favor to ask you." He looked at me with a questioning look. "I want you to teach me how to fight."


	6. Chapter 6

Chapter 6

**Time Skip from October 1-February 13**

It's been a few months after Hiccup had requested from to Gobber to be taught how to fight, And within that time span Hiccup improved if only a little. He still remained scrawny, but he had gained muscle without realizing it. He was a lot quicker and thought faster on his feet. As for Astrid and his secret friendship, it was kept well hidden thanks to Hiccup actually assisting Astrid in homework when she needed it. They spent the months getting to know each other and hanging out like real friends. Snotlout kept trying his best to expose them but could never outsmart Hiccup, much to Astrid's relief. Things seemed to change though once Valentine's Day drew near. Astrid still couldn't figure out the Nightfuries hints he sang in each of his songs every night she was there and then she was thrown into another loop when a student by the name of Thuggary, a friend she rarely talked to, revealed his talent for singing. Unlike the others though she felt the same emotions pour from his singing just like the Nightfuries and started falling for him, much to Hiccup's dismay. She started believing she knew the answer and would confront Nightfuy about it the night before Valentine's Day…

**That night…**

"Hiccup who do you think the Nightfury is?" Astrid asked suddenly looking over her math book just in time to see Hiccup start choking on his water he was drinking. They were at Hiccup's home just hanging like they usually did and doing their homework as a precaution to watchful eyes. Hiccup's dad, Stoick, had yet again gone on another business trip leaving them alone with Toothless which Astrid had currently curled up next to her. Hiccup recovering from his choking fit looked over at her with confusion, "What makes you think I would know?" Hiccup asks with general confusion. "I think I figured out who he is." Astrid replied with a smile as she started petting Toothless. "Well then, who?" Hiccup asked leaning forward with curiousity and… was that hope in his eyes? Astrid couldn't tell but shook her head to focus. "I believe the Nightfury is… Thuggary." She stated watching Hiccup's body seem to go stiff for a second and his eyes seemed to flash with… hurt? She couldn't tell because it was there only for an instant.

Hiccup gave her a small smile making Astrid feel uneasy about her answer. "Why you think Thuggary?" He asked trying to hide the sadness from entering his voice. "Well, he sings with the same emotion like Nightfury, he also is about the same height and is the only other possible person to be him." Astrid summed up her reasoning as Hiccup nodded and looked at his watch. "It's getting late, and Nightfury has a show on for tonight doesn't he? Better hurry." Hiccup says as he goes putting his books away and helping Astrid gather her stuff. After bidding Astrid good night he closed the door and gathered his outfit to get ready for the night. He felt broken inside. His clues had narrowed down her search, but not the way he hopped for. Looking to the starless sky, he could only sigh as he headed out to his car and to what could quite possibly be his worst night ever.

**Astrid Pov:**

"_This was it. This was the night I will finally be able to reveal the Nightfuries secret identity. So why was I not feeling excited for it? Why did Hiccup seem so… down about it?"_ I could only ask myself as I pulled into the parking lot. I went inside and straight to the back stage where I sat in a chair and waited for him. It was about 15 minutes later that I saw him walking my way. I stood up and looked at him with a smirk. "I know who you are Nightfury." I said with confidence in my voice. Nightfury only looked at me silently but his eyes seemed to be filled with pain. That didn't deter me though so I went straight on ahead. "You're Thuggary from Berk High school. We were friends in middle school but barely talk in high school, but you already knew that Thuggary." I said with a smile. My smile seemed to drop though as I watched him shake his head. "I'm not Thuggary Astrid. You are wrong." He sighed putting a hand under his mask to rub the bridge of his nose.

"_I couldn't be wrong. I just knew I couldn't be. I couldn't have lost this bet."_ I was repeating in my head but deep down I knew I had. "You lost the bet, but I won't force my win on you. It's clear that whoever this, Thuggary is, that you'd much rather be with him on a date." His voice cut into my thoughts bringing me out of them. "But it was a bet, a deals a deal." I defended but stopped when I saw a sad smile on his half covered face. "Astrid, you have feelings for another. I won't make you do something you don't want to do." He spoke softly to me before taking my hand and planting a gentle kiss on it. My hand suddenly felt warm and seemed to spread through the rest of my body from where he kissed. I could only look at his heartbroken eyes as he left to the stage. I stood there frozen looking at my hand he had kissed.

I whipped around when I heard him talk to the crowd. "I'm only doing one song tonight guys, I'm just not feeling it tonight. I just hope you all enjoy this song." He announced as the band starts up.

**(Scars by Papa Roach)**

_I tear my heart open, I sew myself shut  
>My weakness is that I care too much<br>And my scars remind me that the past is real  
>I tear my heart open just to feel<em>

_Drunk and I'm feeling down  
>And I just wanna be alone<br>I'm pissed cause you came around  
>Why don't you just go home<br>Cause you channel all your pain  
>And I can't help you fix yourself<br>You're making me insane  
>All I can say is<em>

_I tear my heart open, I sew myself shut  
>My weakness is that I care too much<br>And our scars remind us that the past is real  
>I tear my heart open just to feel<br>_

I started to feel my heart ache watching him sing his emotions out. I couldn't stand it, I did the only thing I could do. I ran out to my car and drove away.

**Hiccup Pov:**

_I tried to help you once  
>Against my own advice<br>I saw you going down  
>But you never realized<br>That you're drowning in the water  
>So I offered you my hand<br>Compassions in my nature  
>Tonight is our last stand<em>

_I'm drunk and I'm feeling down  
>And I just wanna be alone<br>You shouldn't ever come around  
>Why don't you just go home?<br>Cause you're drowning in the water  
>And I tried to grab your hand<br>And I left my heart open  
>But you didn't understand<br>But you didn't understand  
>Go fix yourself<em>

_I can't help you fix yourself  
>But at least I can say I tried<br>I'm sorry but I gotta move on with my own life  
>I can't help you fix yourself<br>But at least I can say I tried  
>I'm sorry but I gotta move on with my own life<em>

_I tear my heart open, I sew myself shut  
>My weakness is that I care too much<br>And my scars remind me that the past is real  
>I tear my heart open just to feel<br>_

_I tear my heart open, I sew myself shut  
>My weakness is that I care too much<br>And my scars remind us that the past is real  
>I tear my heart open just to feel<br>_

The crowd cheered as I left the stage and some wished me a happy Valentine's Day. "_Ya right…."_ I could only think as I left the club. _"Time to spend Valentine's Day like I do every year, Sit at home and do nothing but watch movies all day."_ I thought to myself as I pulled into the driveway and turned in for the night, but not before silently wishing Astrid a happy Valentine's Day.
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Chapter 7

**(Hey guys. Sorry I haven't been saying much in my stories but I want thank you all for your reviews. I would also like to thank supersandman86 for that song idea. I wish I could apply it to this chapter but I think I should have used the song poison on the last chapter. I can't believe I never thought to use it. Now that I think about it I am kicking myself in the butt for not using it. I also forget to put up disclaimers to any songs or the actual httyd title. Honestly though we all know no one on here owns them so without further a due here is the next chapter.)**

**Astrid Pov:**

Having failed at discovering Nightfuries identity I decided to not let it stop me from having a great Valentine's Day. I got dressed in one of my best outfits and even though I hate make-up I applied some before heading out at noon for the day. I wanted to look my best for Thuggary when asking him to be my Valentine. Not much to my surprise there was a large group of women waiting outside his house wanting to be his Valentine. Thuggary was outside trying to explain something to another girl when he saw me. He gave me a smile but for some reason I felt no warmth from it like I did When the Nightfury or Hiccup smiled. Thuggary excused himself and made his way over to me squeezing by women. "Astrid, what are you doing here?" He asked me. I smiled. "I came to ask if you would be my Valentine Thuggary." I say nonchalantly waiting for him to say that he would be.

He looked at me with confusion written all over his face. "Why would you ask me? You already have one, as a matter of fact you probably have every guy in your school as one." He says giving me a hardened look. "What? Who told you that?" I asked with confusion. Thuggary gave me a dirty look, "Snotlout told me, he heard it from Alvin, who heard it from Dugar, who even heard it from plenty other people. I am not going to be played like all the others Astrid. Not by an ugly slut like you." He snarled at me as he turned away. "I am not a slut! As for those three, they all hate me and since I wouldn't go out with Snotlout he's spreading rumors with their help!" I said enraged at being called a slut making him spin on his heels.

"I find that hard to believe since he has a Valentine and gave proof that he did. So how can he spread rumors when he has a fine girl he calls his own? Face it. You are just as you look. You're a slut wearing make-up to hide yourself." Thuggary says turning away again to face the other girl's. "Isn't that right girls?" He asks them. Women nodding and adding their own insults in seemed to surround me, I started to feel tears running down my cheeks as I turned and ran. I ran back to my car and drove off not knowing where I was heading.

**Normal Pov:**

As Thuggary watched her drive away he pulled out his phone and dialed a number. Then he waited patiently till the phone clicked. "I did what you asked of me Snotlout. Now burn those pictures you have and we will pretend none of this has ever happened like we agreed on." Thuggary said into the phone calmly. He heard Snotlout chuckle darkly before replying, "Agreed, now if you'll excuse me. I've got some more planning to do." The phone went dead and he was left there alone without a care in the world as his attention was brought to the crowd of women before him.

**Astrid Pov:**

I drove. I drove for what seemed like hours. Crying and trying to think what I did wrong to deserve this_." I have been called worse before but why did it hurt more when he called me that? Maybe it was because I gained a crush on him that it had hurt so much. I should have never thought him to be the Nightfury. His eyes seemed so empty in comparison to Nightfuries. I am such an idiot._" I mentally scolded and belittled myself as I continued to drive. It wasn't till I pulled into a driveway did I notice where I ended up. I was outside of Hiccup's house, why I ended up driving here I didn't know but I got out on shaky legs with tear streaked cheeks still visible on my face and with a shaky hand knocked on Hiccup's front door.

**Hiccup's Pov:**

The day had been quite and boring. None of the movies seemed to cheer me up, I was about to try my all-time favorite movie 'The Right Stuff' when I heard a knock on the door._ "Who could that be?_" I wondered as I got up and opened the door to find a tear streaked Astrid on my doorsteps. Before I could say anything she wrapped her arms around me and started crying into my shoulder. Her body shuddered as she cried and I could do nothing but wrap my arms around her and rub her back. "A-Astrid what's wrong?" I could only ask as I tried to guide her inside to the couch. After somehow managing to get her to sit on the couch and letting her go reluctantly to get her some tissues she started talking. "I had gone to ask Thuggary to be my Valentine today… and he rejected me…" Astrid explained drying her eyes.

I knew Astrid rarely cries, for this to have happened, something bad must have really happened to her. "Why would he reject you Astrid?" I asked trying to hear more so I could help a lot better. She let a few tears stray before continuing on. "He rejected me cause of a rumor that Snotlout had spread… than he called me a slut and all the other girls that were around started calling me worse names... usually I wouldn't let that bother me but…" She stopped to wipe her face again. "You liked him…. and that's why it hurt more…" I summed up. "Well Astrid I'll have you know that you aren't a slut. Not in a million years." I said truthfully. She just shook her head. "Hiccup I am a slut and worse a bitch…" She said sadly. I watched the strong girl I have always admired from afar call herself these things and believing them. It saddened me greatly.

"Astrid you're not a bitch either. Why would you think such things?" I asked hoping I could figure something out. "I am a bitch Hiccup, I ignored you all these years and treated you like the rest of the crowd did. I hide our friendship from everyone just for status reasons. I hurt Nightfuries feeling so badly last night saying he was Thuggary that he didn't want to uphold my end of the bet. I mean who would… I am an ugly bitch anyways…" She said with sadness in her voice. "I bet he doesn't even want to ever see me again…" She sighed laying back into the couch with bloodshot eyes. _"You have no idea how wrong you are…" _I thought to myself as I sat next to her. "Astrid I can almost guarantee that he wants to see you again. As for what you've done to me, I told you before it's all in the past now. What matters to me is the friendship we have now. Want to know what I see when I look at you?" I ask her a little shakily.

She sighs before nodding. "I see a strong, proud girl that doesn't take no for an answer. A girl that is confident in her abilities and strength that she can overcome any obstacle in her path. She is as her name describes her as, a divine beauty." I said with confidence in my voice. Astrid stared at me before a smile started forming on her face. "Thanks Hiccup…" She whispered as she gave me a hug. I went rigid for a second before relaxing into it and hugging her back. "Anytime Milady." I said. She pulled away enough to give me a weird look. "Milady? Since when do you call me that?" She asked me trying to fight back a laugh. I smiled cheekily at her. "Well you deserve to be treated as a lady so I decided that's what I'll call you." She just shook her head with a small smile. "Whatever you say dragon boy. Sorry if I interrupted any plans you had for the day." She said as she made herself a little more comfortable on the couch.

"Actually you didn't, I declined all those thousands of ladies trying to get a date with me for just a movie marathon day. I was just about to watch my favorite movie." I explained as I went to put the movie in. "You're more than welcome to stay and watch it with me." I offered. She just nodded her head. "It's a lot better than going home and spending it alone." I smiled and turned on the movie and sat on the couch with Toothless laying at my feet and Astrid on my left. Half way through the movie I felt her head on my shoulder. I turned my head to see her fast asleep. I smiled gently at the peaceful look on her face. I watched the movie but my mind worked on a bigger plan to fix Astrid's ruined day. Then what she had said earlier crossed my mind. She was no slut. Snotlout will pay for the rumor he spread, but the damage dealt was large, and had to be fixed. An I think I had just the way to do it.

**Astrid's Pov:**

I woke with a jolt at the sudden wet lick I felt on my face. I was about to punch whoever it was till I saw Toothless giving me a happy tougn lolling face and wagging his tail. I could only smile and pet him before realizing Hiccup was missing. I then noticed a note on the table with some rose petals. I opened the note a read it to myself.

_Dear Astrid,_

_I have gone to the club to meet Gobber and ask him to contact someone for you. Come to the club at 7 pm. I am sure you will find it very impressive._

_Signed, Hiccup_

I read it over again and checked the time. It was 6:30. Just enough time to make it there. I could only wonder what Hiccup meant as I started to head to the car. It only took me 20 minutes to get there from his house and when I did get there it was abandoned except for three cars in the lot. I parked next to Hiccup's and went inside to find only one table lit and surrounded by roses. I went and sat at it wondering what Hiccup's plan was till suddenly the stage lit up and out from behind the curtains came none other than…Nightfury. I was shocked. I watched him walk up to a piano and touch it gently before opening it up and pooling the stool to it. He soon started playing a gentle tune.

**(Skin by Sixx a.m.)**

_Paint yourself a picture  
>Of what you wish you looked like<br>Maybe then they just might  
>Feel an ounce of your pain<em>

_Come into focus  
>Step out of the shadows<br>It's a losing battle  
>There's no need to be ashamed<em>

_'Cause they don't even know you  
>All they see is scars<br>They don't see the angel  
>Living in your heart<em>

_Let them find the real you  
>Buried deep within<br>Let them know with all you've got  
>That you are not your skin, oh, oh<em>

_And when they start to judge you  
>Show them your true colors<br>And do unto others  
>As you'd have done to you<em>

_Just rise above this  
>Kill them with your kindness<br>Ignorance is blindness  
>They're the ones that stand to lose<em>

_'Cause they don't even know you  
>All they see is scars<br>They don't see the angel  
>Living in your heart<em>

_Let them find the real you  
>Buried deep within<br>Let them know with all you've got  
>That you are not your skin, oh<em>

_Well, they don't even know you  
>All they see is scars<br>And they don't see the angels  
>Living in your heart<em>

_So let them find the real you  
>Buried deep within<br>Let them know with all you've got  
>That you are not, you are not your skin, oh,<em> _oh_

He ended the song and looked over at me with a small smile before getting up and walking over to the table I sat at.
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Chapter 8

**(Hello everyone! I am so sorry to have kept you waiting! Do not think I am stopping this story! I got a review from one of you saying that I have abandoned this story. I have not. Life has gotten so busy lately with moving, job hunting, and college. I am hoping that I can get back into the swing with things. I have also come across a song that will be appearing in this chapter. I am also not abandoning any of my other stories. Like I said things have gotten busy so I hope to give you two chapters today. Enjoy!)**

**Astrid's Pov:**

I awoke with a small smile gracing my lips as I recalled my Valentines weekend. It started out horrible, sure Thuggary and the girls having insulted and embarrassing me out in public should have ruined everything, but Hiccup was there saving me again from the embarrassment and setting up a special performance from the Nightfury! I smiled to myself at the way Nightfury had looked at me that night and the way he made me feel wanted and cared about. I looked over to my clock to see that it was 6:30 in the morning. So I got up and showered, got changed, and ate some fruit before heading out to school. When I arrived at school I could hear people whispering to themselves while looking at me. I kept myself composed but could feel myself entering into a panic. It was like this all throughout the school day, once lunchtime came around I noticed Thuggary walking to the nurse's office with a bloody nose.

I looked over to Ruff, knowing how she reacted to what happened between me and him. I knew she must have done something. "What did you do to Thuggary, Ruff?" I asked her as I looked back over to his retreating form. "How should I know? Whoever did that to him or whatever happened that made it happen, I am glad. Just wish it had been me that did it though. It looked like a good amount of force to make his nose bend that way. It's almost as good as my past art works." She replies as she went back to eating her lunch. I looked hard at her to see if she was lying, but she was telling the truth. I got up from the table and started walking towards the nurse's office. I could feel the whole room watching me leave the table and follow me out of the cafeteria.

I arrived at the office and saw Thuggary sitting on a bed with a tissue in his nose and a slight crook in his nose, ruining his once appealing face. I kind of felt bad for him as I walked up to him. "What happened to you?" I asked as I stood in front of him. He looked at me and just rolled his eyes. "Why would you want to know? I bet you're happy to see me messed up like this." He wasn't wrong, I was glad he was hurt. Karma is a bitch, but it didn't mean I should rub it in his face. "Because unlike you, I get concerned for others who are hurt. So what happened?" I asked crossing my arms giving him a hard stare. He looked anywhere but me for about a minute before sighing. "I got punched for doing what I did to you and for what I had said." He responded.

_Punched? Who would be crazy enough to punch Thuggary?_ "He would have done worse if I hadn't told him why I did it." He added as an afterthought. "_Wait, What?" _I thought to myself giving him a confused expression. "What do you mean by that?" I asked him. He looked me directly in the eye, "I would have accepted to go with you on Valentines, but I was threatened… by Snotlout." He revealed as he broke eye contact with me and looked out the window. _"Snotlout! Why the son of a bitch! If it weren't for him I'd of had my day with Thuggary! I would of…!_" I stopped as an image of Hiccup flashed in my head. _"If he hadn't done that then I wouldn't have had the most amazing Valentine's day weekend of my life with Hiccup and Nightfury._" I thought to myself smiling a little. I look back to ask who it was but saw that Thuggary's attention was directed outside where a loud commotion was.

I looked outside to see everyone gathering around Snotlout and someone else. The second person had messy auburn hair. _"Auburn? No one has auburn hair except-"._ Suddenly it hit me. Hiccup had punched Thuggary! He was the one that broke his nose and now confronting Snotlout! I knew I had to get to him and stop him before he gets himself hurt. I turned and ran out of the office heading for the courtyard where the crowds been gathering. I could hear them all chanting and encouraging them to do something. I manage to get through the crowd in time to hear…

**Hiccup's Pov:**

The crowd around me was rather large and noisy, but I ignored them all. I focused on the man before me that ruined Astrid's holiday and spread such horrible rumors about her. He had a cocky grin on his face as he looked at me. His friends stood behind him laughing at me for calling him out. The entire crowd was laughing and saying I wouldn't make it. I ignored it all. "Why are you calling me out fishbone? You're making me miss lunch. Today was taco day." Snotlout says making his friends laugh even more as he grinned. My blood boiled a little but I kept myself calm. "I'm calling you out so I can tell you, that the next time you do something to hurt Astrid, I'll come for you." I said with no hesitation in my voice. This made everyone laugh. I looked over to see that Astrid was standing there looking at me with eyes that were telling me not to fight. I gave her a reassuring smile before looking back to Snotlout with a determined face.

"That is my only warning Snotlout. Take heed of it." I said as I turn to leave only to be blocked by his goons. "No Hiccup, you can't leave just yet. See, you made me miss lunch and accused me of doing something horrible. Even if it is true." Snotlout said as he approached me. I knew where this was heading so I turned to face him. "So I am going to beat you till you are an inch from death. I am going to be nice to you this once though. Who here has a radio connected to their IPod with internet connection?" Snotlout asks watching the crowd. One kid with a smug smile comes forward and puts it in front of them. "Alright Hiccup, I'm going to be nice and let you chose a song to listen to as I beat you down." Snotlout smiled sickly as he stood back and waited.

I looked at the list of songs but found only songs about death and giving up. Then, one song catches my eye. I looked at how often it was played and saw it was one of the least played on his list. So I pushed the button to play it.

**Normal Pov:**

Snotlout quickly throws a punch the moment Hiccup turns around while the guitar queues up. He felt the impact making him smile and everyone gasp. He thought it was for breaking something on Hiccups face until he realized that his fist still felt skin. He was shocked to see his fist caught in Hiccups hand. The music got louder and louder. Hiccups determined expression never changed as he waited. For what, Snotlout did not know suddenly the vocals kicked in.

**I Will Not Bow- Breaking Benjamin**

_**Fall! **_

Hiccup throws a quick kick to Snotlout's stomach sending him stumbling a few feet back. Now the rhythm was deafening as Snotlout looked at Hiccup assuming a fighting stance, still with a determined look on his face. Snotlout became angry as he ran forward and threw punches left and right.

_**Now the dark begins to rise**_

_**Save your breath it's far from over**_

Hiccup continues to dodge and block his strikes, taking advantage of his small size to become a harder target to hit.

_**Leave the lost and dead behind**_

_**Now's your chance to run for cover**_

Hiccup sidestepped a punch and threw another jab at Snotlout's side only to be caught and thrown to the ground.

_**I don't want to change the world**_

_**I just want to leave it colder**_

Hiccup looked up to see Snotlout prepare to kick his head and rolled away just in time but got up to quickly. For Snotlout had thrown another punch and knocked him off his feet.

_**Light the fuse and burn it up**_

_**Take the path that leads to nowhere**_

Punch after punch landed on Hiccup. Sending one final punch, Snotlout knocked Hiccup to the ground watching his blood splatter seemed to make Snotlout smile even more. Snotlout just turns and starts to walk away thinking the fight is over.

_**All is lost again, but I'm not giving in**_

Suddenly Hiccup puts his hands behind his head and hop's up to his feet, rushing towards Snotlout throwing a kick and making contact with his back.

_**I will not bow, I will not break**_

_**I will shut the world away**_

_**I will not fall, I will not fade**_

_**I will take your breath away**_

_**Fall! **_

Snotlout falls face first, into the dirt for a good five feet. He lifts his head and slams his fist into the ground with anger. "I'll teach you to make a fool out of me!"

_**Watch the end through dying eyes**_

_**Now the dark is taking over**_

Snotlout pulls out a knife and smiles evilly. "Bet you're scared now Hiccup." He says as he swings at him. Hiccup dodges but the knife cuts his arm slightly. "Take this you useless waste of space!"

_**Show me where forever dies**_

_**Take the fall and run to heaven**_

Snotlout was smiling like a maniac while other students seemed to realize that this had become a serious fight. Astrid watched from the sidelines with growing concern as Hiccup was stabbed in the arm with a knife.

_**All is lost again, but I'm not giving in**_

Hiccup blocked Snotlout's next attack and twisted his arm, disarming him completely and kicking the knife away before continueing on with his barrage of quick jabs.

_**I will not bow, I will not break**_

_**I will shut the world away**_

_**I will not fall, I will not fade**_

_**I will take your breath away**_

_**And I'll survive, paranoid **_

_**I have lost the will to change**_

_**And I am not proud, cold blooded, fake**_

_**I will shut the world away**_

Snotlout was losing momentum and was getting slower. Hiccup saw the fight was drawing to a close but his arm was bleeding profoundly and his body was in pain from the strong blows he had obtained. _"One more of those and I am sure to lose…" _Hiccup thought to himself as he dodged yet another punch. _"come on just one… more…"_ Hiccup thought as he blocked a punch and saw an opening. He quickly threw a hooked punch straight into Snotlout's face. Everything seemed to slow down as it made contact.

_**I will not bow, I will not break**_

_**I will shut the world away**_

_**I will not fall, I will not fade**_

_**I will take your breath away**_

_**And I'll survive, paranoid**_

_**I have lost the will to change **_

_**And I am not proud, cold blooded, fake**_

_**I will shut the world away**_

_**Fall!**_

Snotlout hit the ground hard as he was knocked out. The crowd had gone quite but Hiccup didn't care. He had relayed his message, even if it wasn't the way he wanted it to be relayed. He looked over to Astrid's shocked face and gave her a smile. She smiled back at him as he turned and went to the nurse's office. The teachers soon interrogated the boys and let them off with warnings of suspension. Hiccup felt better having finally beaten Snotlout and defend his dream girl, but then a thought came to his mind that made him panic. What is he going to do for his performance at the forge?


	9. Chapter 9

Chapter 9

**(Hey everyone, so lately I have been busy with college work and I have had very little time to work on my stories. What makes it worse is I have four incomplete stories like this one and I had just come up with a new idea for Httyd story but it'll have to wait till I finish the other stories I have in process. I hope you all read the other stories I have made and give me feedback. My main focus is this story first before going to my other story. So please be patient and thank you if you have been.)**

**Hiccup's Pov:**

It was an hour before the forge opened that I arrived, hoping to avoid Gobber seeing my bandaged up arm from that fight. I opened the back entrance and looked around before sneaking in towards the dressing room. Sadly I forgot that I was not the best at sneaking around… or noticing that Gobber was behind the door I had just snuck through. "Hiccup!" His voice cut through the silence making me yelp in surprise. I whipped around to face a stern faced Gobber with his arms crossed over his barrel chested body, tapping the floor with his good foot.

I gave a week smile as I tried to hide my arm from him. "Hehe… Hey Gobber. Uhm… this does not look what it looks like." I tried to explain as I backed away slowly. He gave me a skeptical look before sighing. "Hiccup, there are two things I have to say about what you did today. First off, your father received a phone call from your school about your little fight. He is not happy with you and has asked me to confront you about this." I looked down after hearing that I had once again embarrassed my father and wasn't even worth the time of being scolded by himself. "What's the second thing Gobber? ...A punishment? A lecture?" I asked bitterly looking up to meet a soft smile on his face.

"No, the second thing is that I am proud of what you did Hiccup." He responded putting a hand on my shoulder. I looked at him with a shocked expression. "But Gobber! I thought that-!" "What? That I was disappointed in you?" Gobber finished cutting me off and walking to the bar. "I would have been if you had fought for the wrong reasons Hiccup. If you had fought for revenge and used what I had taught you for that reason then I would have regretted teaching you. Instead you used it to protect those you cared about. The Vikings had a saying, 'We protect our own'. Now I don't know if you understand the meaning behind those words, but to me, you follow them." Gobber finished as he started putting down the chairs.

I stood there watching him and letting his words sink into my head. His words left me with a small smile on my face and a feeling of accomplishment. "You better change Hiccup, it's almost show time." Gobber's voice cut through my thoughts. I glanced up at the clock and saw that he was right. I turned and ran to the dressing room, but not before I turned and shouted thank you to Gobber. Little did I know that if I had stayed facing him I would have seen a fatherly smile on his face.

**Astrid's Pov:**

It was almost time for the Nightfuries performance. I did not know what was going to happen when he comes out. Will he acknowledge me? Will he act like nothing ever happened? I couldn't answer any of my own questions and I only made myself nervous every time I tried to answer my own questions. I took a deep breath as I walked into the forge and picked a seat by the bar. I could feel all the guys eyes fall on me as I sat by the bar. My skin seemed to crawl as I saw men older than me looked me up and down.

I saw a guy get up from one of the tables and start to approach me with a confident smirk on his face. As he stopped in front of me I could see he was possibly in his 30's and a little tipsy. "Hey there, what's a pretty girl like you doing here by yourself?" He asks looking me up and down. Before I could tell him off a heavy Scottish voice cut in. "Who said she was alone lad?" I turned to see the club owner, Gobber, staring the man down with cold glare from behind the counter. The man gave a week smile and backed away from where I sat and returned to his table. I sighed in relief before turning to Gobber and thanking him. "No problem lassie, I wouldn't want Hiccup's hard effort to protect you to be wasted now would I?" Gobber said with a smile as he went to the stage.

I fought the blush that started to crawl up my face before turning my attention to the stage. "Ladies and Gentlemen! I present to you, our main performance for the night, Nightfury!" Gobber announces back off the stage allowing the band to come on stage as well as Nightfury. They get into position on stage and a silence falls over the crowd. Nightfury looks over the crowd and stops his gaze on me. My stomach seemed to fill with butterflies as I stared back. He gives me a smile before facing the crowd again.

"Good evening everyone! Tonight I am going to try singing something a little different. This song relates to an incident I had today that I had to resolve. I hope you all enjoy!" He finishes as the crowd cheered. Soon an eerie tune started to play.

**I am Machine- Three days grace**

**Here's to being human**

**All the pain and suffering**

**There's beauty in the bleeding**

**At least you feel something**

**I wish I knew what it was like**

**To care enough to carry on**

**I wish I knew what it was like**

**To find a place where I belong, but**

**I am machine**

**I never sleep**

**I keep my eyes wide open**

**I am machine**

**A part of me**

**Wishes I could just feel something**

**I am machine**

**I never sleep**

**Until I fix what's broken**

**I am machine**

**A part of me**

**Wishes I could just feel something**

**Here's to being human**

**Taking it for granted**

**The highs and lows of living**

**To getting second chances**

**I wish I knew what it was like**

**To care about what's right or wrong**

**I wish someone could help me find**

**Find a place where I belong, but**

**I am machine**

**I never sleep**

**I keep my eyes wide open**

**I am machine**

**A part of me**

**Wishes I could just feel something**

**I am machine**

**I never sleep**

**Until I fix what's broken**

**I am machine**

**A part of me**

**Wishes I could just feel something**

**It wasn't supposed to be this way**

**We were meant to feel the pain**

**I don't like what I am becoming**

**Wish I could just feel something**

**I am machine**

**I never sleep**

**I keep my eyes wide open**

**I am machine**

**A part of me**

**Wishes I could just feel something**

**I am machine**

**I never sleep**

**Until I fix what's broken**

**I am machine**

**A part of me**

**Wishes I could just feel something. **

The song finishes and the crowd cheers, some shout for an on core, while others whistled and hollered. I clapped along with the crowd but stopped when I caught a glimpse of his bandaged arm. It had a rather large patch of blood soaking through it and looked like he had tried hiding it. He seemed to realize that he needed to change the bandages and told the crowd to give him a 10 minute break. Once he disappeared back stage I got up and snuck my way back there. I could hear voices coming from the dressing room so I could only assume he was in there. I was about to knock but stopped myself when I heard Gobber's voice.

"Yah know, if you actually stopped dancing around on stage, your cut wouldn't reopen." His voice spoke with a stern tone. "I know Gobber but I can't help it, not with all this raw excitement that threatens to break loose every time I sing my heart out." Said a voice she recognized as the Nightfuries. She heard Gobber chukled before continuing. "Just like your mother, always did things with a flare. Odin bless her soul." There was a moment of silence before Gobber spoke again. "Do you know what your second song would be?" There was silence before Nightfuries voice broke through it. "I am thinking about singing a love song, is Astrid here tonight?" He asked making my breath catch in my throat.

"Aye, she is lad. Is it for her?" Gobber asked. I couldn't believe he was singing a song for me. I could only ask myself why as I listened in again. "It is, she still hasn't figured out who I am yet, but I want to sing her this song. I am hoping that maybe she will figure out that I am only a call away or within arm length of her. Gobber the way she is so determined to be more than what others think, that she never gives up on herself or others. She reminds me to always believe in myself and try my best." He says making me blush crimson. He actually liked me for being me… he has been by myside without me knowing. If only he would just tell me who he was.

I smiled and was about to head back to my seat until Gobber spoke. "Well Hiccup, I hope it works out in the end for you. The longer this is kept hidden from her, the harder it will be to tell her." I froze completely. I hadn't heard correctly could I? Surely my best friend Hiccup wasn't the Nightfury. How? "I know Gobber, but I am afraid that when she does find out who I am really she will reject any affection I show and I will have destroyed our friendship. I just…" He falls silent as I wait to hear why, but I never get the chance to as Gobber speaks. "Come on Hiccup, let's finish the show for tonight. As for your fear, ask yourself this. If you are being who you are behind the mask, and she already loves the man wearing the mask for whom he is. Then wouldn't she still love the man behind the mask?" Gobber asks. Silence fell as I waited to hear his answer, but instead heard Gobbers footsteps coming to the door. I quickly hid behind some crates as he exited the room. He stands near the pile of crates I'm hiding behind before saying something in a hush voice that I could just barely hear.

"Astrid, I know you heard that conversation. I can understand if you are shocked or even mad at him, but give him a chance to explain to you why he did it before you do whatever you have planned. An go easy on him… he has gone through a lot for someone his age." Gobber says in a hushed voice as he walks back to his bar. Leaving me sitting behind these wooden crates with a mixed confusion of emotions.
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Chapter 10

**(Hey everyone, so I have finally finished up the college semester and am going to start typing more chapters. I will be gone three weeks of July, so no chapters will be up during that time period. I also need you guy's opinions on what my next story is after I finish my two unfinished stories. Lately I have been catching up on my star wars and came up with two possible httyd stories implementing the star wars universe. I need your opinion on what I should do either one with hiccup as a rebel pilot, or hiccup on his journey to be a Jedi during the clone wars. These will not be cross overs so everyone can find them under httyd. Please give me some feedback on what you think and thank you for your patience.)**

**Hiccup Pov:**

I looked at the helmet in my hands, mulling over Gobber's words of advice he had given to me. _"__The longer this is kept hidden from her, the harder it will be to tell her."_. I sighed as I realized he was right. I couldn't keep up the charade much longer, but what would she do? What would she say? These questions only created more questions and what if answers, which made me even more deterred to tell Astrid the truth. I sighed once more before getting up and heading to the door. As I opened the door in the midst of putting on the helmet I froze. There in front of me was the one person I least wanted to have discovered my identity. Astrid stood in the doorway, her blue eyes filled with deep confusion and hurt, and her skin seemed almost ghostly white. I stared at her, my mouth opening and closing like a fish out of water, as I tried to find an explanation about the predicament we are in.

Before I could muster up the courage to say something I felt a searing pain in my cheek and a loud smack in my ear. I lifted my hand up to my now red swollen check and winced as I stared at Astrid's hurt expression. "Why… did you not… tell me…?" She choked out as she tried to maintain her composure. "Why did you hide this from me, your best friend?" She asked her voice slightly rising in anger and growing stronger. I could only look at her as I tried to say something. "Did you not trust me? Did I do something wrong to not deserve to know my best friend is a talented singer?" She continued on getting angrier and angrier. "No, I trust you with my life." I said realizing my mistake a little too late. "Then why didn't you tell me?!" She practically roared before I cut her off. "Because I didn't want you to only like me for being a singer!" I shouted before realizing I had just yelled at Astrid and covering my mouth.

Her eyes were wide as dinner plates as dead silence fell over the room they were in. Astrid took a step back, hurt completely filling her eyes. "You think I would have been a groupie?... Like all of the rest of those sluts?! I could care less about you being able to sing. I liked being with you because you were being you! Now… I don't know who you are." She finished before running out the door. I stood there looking after her trying to find a safe solution to this mess I made, but the more I thought up one, the more I realized she was right. I had not been myself when I yelled at her and that she had every right to be mad at me. I stared out the door for a few more seconds before finally making a reckless decision. "Oh…. Fuck it!" I growled to myself as I ran out of the room with my helmet on and grabbing my mike. I jumped up on stage just in time to see Astrid walking to the exit. "Wait!" I shouted in the mike, immediately silencing the room and Astrid freezing in the door way turning to look at me. I took a deep breath before continuing. "Lately I have not been myself everyone. I know I may seem normal but really, I was not. I never noticed that I had changed until someone, very dear to my heart, pointed it out to me. I tried to tell that special person they were wrong, but they slapped some sense into me." I never broke eye contact with Astrid as I spoke, but I saw her lip twitch at that little comment about being slapped. "I was wrong for not listening to them, for not trusting them for what they are really worth." I said before nodding to the band telling them to que up a certain song before looking back at Astrid, jumping off stage, and walking towards her.

**Normal Pov:**

**How you remind me- Nickelback**

**Never made it as a wise man  
>I couldn't cut it as a poor man stealing<br>Tired of living like a blind man  
>I'm sick of sight without a sense of feeling<br>And this is how you remind me**

Every step Hiccup took brought him closer to Astrid reaching his hand out to hold hers. She slowly gave him her hand, which he took and led her to the middle of the room.

**This is how you remind me  
>Of what I really am<br>This is how you remind me  
>Of what I really am<strong>

**It's not like you to say sorry  
>I was waiting on a different story<br>This time I'm mistaken  
>For handing you a heart worth breaking<strong>

**And I've been wrong, I've been down  
>Been to the bottom of every bottle<br>These five words in my head  
>Scream, "Are we having fun yet?"<strong>

**Yeah, yeah, yeah  
>No, no<br>yeah, yeah, yeah  
>No, no<strong>

**It's not like you didn't know that  
>I said I love you and I swear I still do<br>And it must have been so bad  
>Cause living with me must have damn near killed you<strong>

**And this is how you remind me  
>Of what I really am<br>This is how you remind me  
>Of what I really am<strong>

**It's not like you to say sorry  
>I was waiting on a different story<br>This time I'm mistaken  
>For handing you a heart worth breaking<strong>

**And I've been wrong, I've been down  
>Been to the bottom of every bottle<br>These five words in my head  
>Scream, "Are we having fun yet?"<strong>

**Yeah, yeah, yeah  
>No, no<br>yet, yet, yet  
>No, no<strong>

**Yeah, yeah, yeah  
>No, no<br>Yet, yet, yet  
>No, no<strong>

After having spun her around a few times with my free hand I led her to a seat and hopped back on stage to face the audience.

**Never made it as a wise man  
>I couldn't cut it as a poor man stealing<br>And this is how you remind me  
>This is how you remind me<strong>

**This is how you remind me  
>Of what I really am<br>This is how you remind me  
>Of what I really am<strong>

**It's not like you to say sorry  
>I was waiting on a different story<br>This time I'm mistaken  
>For handing you a heart worth breaking<strong>

**And I've been wrong, I've been down  
>Been to the bottom of every bottle<br>These five words in my head  
>Scream, "Are we having fun yet?"<strong>

**Yeah, yeah, yeah  
>no, no<strong>

**Are we having fun yet?  
>Yet, yet, yet<br>Are we having fun yet?  
>Yet, yet, yet<br>Are we having fun yet**

The crowd cheered for such a touching song ignoring that it was directed towards that one girl. Gobber gave a knowing smile and knew that this boy was not done yet with his apology. He waited patiently while washing out another mug. The band started up the last time for the night.

**Someday- Nickelback**

**How the hell'd we wind up like this?  
>Why weren't we able<br>To see the signs that we missed  
>Try and turn the tables?<br>I wish you'd unclench your fists  
>And unpack your suitcase<br>Lately there's been too much of this  
>But don't think it's too late<strong>

**Nothing's wrong just as long as you know that someday I will**

**Someday, somehow  
>I'm gonna make it alright but not right now<br>I know you're wondering when  
>(You're the only one who knows that)<br>Someday, somehow  
>I'm gonna make it alright but not right now<br>I know you're wondering when**

**Well, I'd hope that since we're here anyway  
>We could end up saying<br>Things we always needed to say  
>So we could end up staying<br>Now the story's played out like this  
>Just like a paperback novel<br>Let's rewrite an ending that fits  
>Instead of a Hollywood horror<strong>

**Nothing's wrong just as long as you know that someday I will**

**Someday, somehow  
>I'm gonna make it alright but not right now<br>I know you're wondering when  
>(You're the only one who knows that)<br>Someday, somehow  
>I'm gonna make it alright but not right now<br>I know you're wondering when  
>(You're the only one who knows that)<strong>

**How the hell'd we wind up like this?  
>Why weren't we able<br>To see the signs that we missed  
>Try and turn the tables?<br>Now the story's played out like this  
>Just like a paperback novel<br>Let's rewrite an ending that fits  
>Instead of a Hollywood horror<strong>

**Nothing's wrong just as long as you know that someday I will**

**Someday, somehow  
>I'm gonna make it alright but not right now<br>I know you're wondering when  
>(You're the only one who knows that)<br>Someday, somehow  
>I'm gonna make it alright but not right now<br>I know you're wondering when  
>(You're the only one who knows that)<strong>

**I know you're wondering when  
>(You're the only one who knows that)<br>I know you're wondering when**

Everyone applauded once more before they started trickling out of the club chatting with excitement. Hiccup stood on stage until the only people left was him, Gobber, and Astrid. Once everything was locked up was when Hiccup took off the mask and faced Astrid who sat at the same chair waiting to hear his explanation. In which he could only sigh and ask Gobber to get him a big glass of cold water so he can explain everything to Astrid.
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Chapter 11

**Normal Pov:**

Astrid sat at the table quietly watching Hiccup take off his mask and settling himself down at the seat across from her. She was still mad at him for keeping his talent a secret from her just because he thought she was going to be a groupie. So she sat and waited for Hiccup to explain himself. After what seemed like hours Hiccup spoke. "This is going to take some time; you might want to get yourself water." He says as he takes a sip of his glass. Astrid just sent him an angry glare that made Hiccup gulp rather loudly. "Never mind I'll just… uh… I'll get right into it." Astrid smirked on the inside seeing his reaction. "So uh… what is it that you want to know…" Hiccup asked trying to find the best place to start. "Oh I don't know, how about… the beginning?" Astrid snapped angrily. Hiccup flinched but took a deep breath and closed his eyes, thinking back as far as possible. "I guess, the beginning is when my mother first taught me what singing was about."

_Flashback:_

_Hiccup was only five when he heard his mother sing for the first time. It was a soft soothing lullaby that he could only describe as emotionally filled. "Mama? Why are your lullaby's so emotional? I heard other mommies sing and they don't sound as love filled as yours do." Hiccup asked his mom with wondrous eyes. His mom could only chuckle as she picked him up and carried him to his bed. "Well Hiccup, that is because they don't put every fiber of their being into it. They are willing to sing out of love or any emotions that they feel but only a few people learn how to really let loose with everything they have." She explained with a sweet smile as she tucked him in to bed. "Do I have it mommy?!" Hiccup asked excitedly sitting up. Hiccup's mom laughed gently as she laid him back down. "Only one way to find out Hiccup." She said as she kissed his head. "Let's start tomorrow, which means the sooner you go to bed the faster tomorrow comes." She said cheekily. Hiccup rolled over and closed his eyes waiting for tomorrow to greet him._

_End Flashback_

"After that she taught me to sing day after day and I enjoyed every moment of it. My father even joined in every now and then singing a duet with mom or just a bystander. She taught me everything she knew and told me that I was just like her." Hiccup explained as he stopped for a moment to take a sip of water. Astrid stayed silent waiting to hear more only to see that his eyes glazed over with sadness. She tried to ask him what was wrong but he cut her off. "Then when I was 10 we received a phone call from the cops… my mother had been killed in a car crash. Someone was running from the cops and rammed her off the road. She had hit a pole and died on impact…".

The room fell silent and even Gobber, who Astrid forgot was still there, took off his Viking helmet. It was silent for a few minutes before Astrid broke the silence. "Did the cops catch him?..." She asked. Hiccup only nodded before resuming his story. "After her death my dad got rid of everything musical, every time I was caught practicing singing I would be told to stop and focus on learning music like Beethoven. I eventually had to hide my talent from the world so my dad could be happy… but no matter what I tried to do nothing seemed to please him and he remained the way he was. It wasn't till the end of middle school that Gobber brought me here to the cove to start singing again. Once I started to sing I felt… free again. I could feel my mom beside me each time I sang. An no matter how much I wanted to tell everyone that I could sing and prove it, I had to hide it from the possibility that my dad would hear about it and lock my sense of freedom away forever." Hiccup summed up as he drank the last of his water down and stood up.

Hiccup picked up his helmet in both hands and stared into it. "The only people who knew my identity was Gobber and obviously Toothless. Other than that, you are the first person to find out who I am. Please, keep it a secret. I just need to wait for the right opportunity to get out of here and be… me." Hiccup finished sighing and started pacing clearly trying to think. Astrid let everything that he had told her to sink in and could only feel bad for the way she had treated him over the years. She could feel the anger boiling inside her for how the others had treated him cruelly.

"Alright… so what now?" Astrid asked as she stood up. "I don't know." Hiccup replied honestly still thinking. Astrid couldn't help thinking that Hiccup's thinking face was cute. She shook her head trying to get such thoughts out of her head and look back at Hiccup. "Well, let's just go home and rest on this. I am sure one of us will come up with something tomorrow. Hiccup could only nod and escort her to her car. "Will you be alright getting home?" Hiccup asked as Astrid got in the car. "Yea, I'll be fine. You just worry about getting home and sleeping." Astrid replied. "Night Hiccup." She said as she drove away not waiting for a response.

When she got home and laid in bed she could only lay awake thinking over everything Hiccup had told about his past and how… sad and lonely it was. She rolled over and shut her eyes before sheading a tear as she slowly drifted off to sleep.

**Hiccup's Pov:**

I stared after Astrid as she drove off before turning toward his own car and driving home. When I got back he saw that dad was home and had an uneasy feeling run through my entire body. I unlocked the door and entered the house only to find dad on the couch looking rather angry. His eyes bore into mine as I stood there waiting for him to yell. "Well son?... where were you?" He asked me as he clasped his hands together. I struggled to stay calm but stuttered instead. "I… i… was with Gobber. Helping him clean up shop…."

It wasn't exactly a lie but it was better than telling the whole truth. Dad glared at me for a few seconds before rubbing his temples. "You need to cut back those hours Hiccup, if you want to achieve bigger things then just being a musician. I have signed you up for business classes for the rest of the year." I stood in complete shock at what he had told me. "But… But dad! I am no good at doing any of that stuff!" I tried to reason with him but he just chuckled at me. "But you will son; you will get good at it. Given time and practice." He replied as he started to head upstairs. "Let me rephrase, dad, I can't do business classes!" I tried to reason. "Sure you will. Then you can take over the company as an heir should. Deal?" Dad asked as he held out his hand. "This is feeling very one-sided…" I tried one last time. "Deal?!" Dad says sternly and giving me a very annoyed stare. I couldn't help but sigh as I shook his hand and agreed.

"Good, now go to bed. I'll see you in the morning… maybe." Dad says as he went upstairs. "And I'll be here… probably." I responded back as I made my way to my room. Knowing that I will have a very restless night this night.
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Chapter 12

**(I Still await to hear what you guys think I should do for a how to train your dragon/starwars story. I have a story idea for both my previous suggestions, but would love to hear from you guy's what you would want to read.)**

**Astrid Pov:**

I woke up with a start as my alarm went off in my ear. I slapped my hand over the annoying alarm till it stopped. I laid in bed recollecting everything that had happened the previous night before deciding to get up and shower. While I was in the shower I thought over everything that had happened the night before. "What am I going to do…?" I mumbled as I let the hot water run down my body. I couldn't think of an answer, not after hearing Hiccup's story and why he kept it hidden for so long. Suddenly another part of last night rushed into my head.

_Flashback:_

"_I am thinking about singing a love song, is Astrid here tonight?"_

_End Flashback_

"Could… does he…." I tried to say to no one in particular but found it hard to even process._ "Could he really… does he actually… like me?"_ I thought to myself. Even in my head it sounded so unlikely. I looked down at my small chest and my small ass before glancing at my reflection. Instead of seeing my usual braided haired self I saw long blonde haired girl that I have never seen before. Nor anyone else has seen for that matter. I sighed as I stepped out of the shower. "No way in hell does he like me, especially after all that I had put him through… it's not a big deal though, right?" Astrid asked herself as she got changed.

I did not even sound convinced myself and why do I get this horrible feeling when I think of Hiccup with another girl? Frustrated I stopped thinking about it and headed to school, hoping that something will come out of this. When I got there, however, I was disappointed to be greeted by Ruffnut's nosey business. "So Astrid, what's this I am hearing about you having a little dance with the famous Nightfury?" She asked with a big grin plastered on her face. I mentally groaned as I pinched the bridge of my nose. "So what? He danced with me. That does not mean anything." I reasoned.

"From what everyone else is saying, he picked you over every other girl in that club. And the way you talk about him says a lot." She says with a teasing grin. I just rolled my eyes and continued walking towards the abandoned courtyard. "I don't like him Ruff. If anything he's probably doing it just for a better image." I tried to explain but realize how unconvincing I sounded. Ruff seemed to realize the same thing I did and pushed on. "I guess you're right, bet he would fall for Heather though. I mean she does have more curves and all. Prettiest girl in school, all the boys like her, and she has one of the best voices aside from you. It wouldn't surprise me if he went up to her and-" Ruff babbled on before I cut her off. "Hiccup wouldn't go for a girl like her!" I shouted before realizing my mistake and covering my mouth. _"Shit! What did I just do!?"_ I thought to myself in a panic.

Ruffnut stood their her expression unreadable as her brain seemed to process what just happened and to my great fear it seemed like for once she connected the dots. "Wait… we were talking about the Nightfury but you said Hiccup… you mean to tell me that… that singing god is actually… Hiccup?" Ruff asked with great surprise. _"Shit no! No one was supposed to know about his secret!"_ I yelled in my head. "Uh… no. what are you talking about?" I tried to cover it up helplessly. Ruff gave me a look that said 'don't even try it' as she waited for an explanation. I sighed as I realized the mistake I had made. "Alright look, just don't tell anyone about him. I'll explain everything later just… please keep it a secret." I begged her. She seemed to think it over before shrugging. "Alright, but you will owe me for this. I never thought I'd hear you beg for anything. You must really like him." She said with a devilish grin.

I could feel the heat rising in my face as I spluttered an answer out. "No! It's nothing like that. It'll just end like all my past relationships or attempts at ones." I reasoned but could see that she didn't believe me. "Bet you an entire month's worth of desserts that I can make you admit it." She wagered. I considered it for a few minutes before agreeing. "You're on!" I said as I put my bag down and started up.

**Normal Pov:**

**I won't say I am in love- Disney**

**Astrid**

**If there's a prize for rotten judgment  
>I guess I've already won that<br>No man is worth the aggravation  
>That's ancient history, been there, done that<br>**

**Ruffnut**

**Who d'you think you're kidding  
>He's the earth and heaven to you<br>Try to keep it hidden  
>Honey I can see right through you <strong>

**Astrid- ****(Oh no)  
><strong> 

**Ruffnut**

**Girl, you can't conceal it  
>I know how you're feeling<br>Who you thinking of?  
><strong> 

**Astrid-**** (Oooh) No chance, no way, I won't say it, no, no  
><strong> 

**Ruffnut-**** You swoon, you sigh, why deny it, oh, oh  
><strong> 

**Astrid- ****It's too cliché, I won't say I'm in love  
><strong> 

**Astrid**

**I thought my heart had learned its lesson  
>It feels so good when you start out<br>My head is screaming "get a grip, girl"  
>"Unless you're dying to cry your heart out"<br>**

**Ruffnut**

**Girl, you can't deny it  
>Who you are and how you're feeling<br>Baby I'm not buying  
>Hon I saw you hit the ceiling<br>Face it like a grown-up  
>When you gonna own up that you got, got, got it bad?<br>**

**Astrid- ****No chance, no way, I won't say it, no no  
><strong> 

**Ruffnut-**** Give up, give in, check the grin, you're in love  
><strong> 

**Astrid- ****This scene won't play, I won't say I'm in love  
><strong> 

**Ruffnut- ****You're doing flips read my lips, you're in love  
><strong> 

**Astrid- ****You're way off base, I won't say it  
>Get off my case, I won't say it<br>**

**Ruffnut-Girl don't be proud, it's okay you're in love  
><strong> 

**Astrid- ****Ooooh At least out loud I won't say I'm in love**

Ruffnut grinned in victory as she finally made Astrid admit that she liked Hiccup. Astrid just stared up at the clouds with a small smile before realizing that they were late for classes. "Shit Ruff we're late!" Astrid exclaimed as she rushed into the building in time to hear the announcements. "Attention everyone for the remainder of the school year there will be a singing competition with our special guests from the one and only, Dragon nest records! They are here seeking new talented singers to sign up. You can sign up any time this week and can be an anonymous person if you feel uncomfortable with people seeing who you are. They will explain the rules to the contestants that sign up. So please fill out your forms before this Memorial Day weekend. In other news-" Astrid ignored the rest of the announcements as an idea came to mind on how Hiccup could reach his real dream. She just has to wait till lunch time in order to tell him her plan.
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Chapter 13

**Normal Pov:**

The lunch room was buzzing with excitement from the morning announcements and the line for the forms was out the door. Astrid finally found Hiccup sitting at a table in the far back and alone. She made her way over to him and sat down next to him with a smile. He smiled back and was about to say something when Ruffnut suddenly sat down next to him. Hiccup looked wide eyed at her then to Astrid then back to her. "Uhm… hi Ruffnut? W…what are you doing sitting here?" Hiccup stuttered feeling slightly uncomfortable with how close Ruff was getting to him.

"What am I not allowed to sit with a star and my best friend?" Ruff says she ate her food. Hiccup was confused and looked at Astrid for answers. "I… she… ugh… she knows Hiccup… I made her promise not to tell under threat of revealing on of her darkest secrets." Astrid answered with a glare causing Ruff to stop eating for a moment. "You said you would never bring that up again." Ruff snarled before she resumed eating. Astrid stuck her toungh out before looking over to see Hiccups bewildered face.

"She knows?…" Hiccup asked to clarify. "Yea. She does. But that isn't what I came over here to talk about. Hiccup, I got an idea that could help you achieve your dream!" Astrid stated excitedly. Hiccup smiled at her as he reached down and pulled up a piece of paper. "I'm way ahead of you Astrid. I just got to get this passed in when no one is around and I'll be in." Astrid just smiled at how excited he was but saw how quickly his excited look disappeared as something crossed his mind.

"Astrid… do you think I will be able to win in this competition?" He asked looking up at Astrid. Astrid sighed and punched his arm from across the table making Hiccup yelp and rub his now sore arm. "Of course you will win Hiccup. You have just got to be you." Astrid said with a smile as she watched Hiccup continue rubbing his arm. "You sound so sappy." Ruff snorted back a laugh as she continued to eat. Astrid gave her a hard stare before the school bell went off and everyone filed out of the café.

**Hiccup Pov:**

It was 2 pm when the school assembled in the gym to see a giant stage with two people on it waiting for everyone to file in. One of them was an average height, blond haired, girl wearing a blue tea shirt with a yellow scale design from her left shoulder to her right hip. She wore matching jeans and brown cowboy boots. Her brown eyes looked sharp, ready to stick needles into you. The other was a broad male wearing a flame design shirt and ripped up jeans. His hair was all over the place and looked unclean. His eyes seemed to be filled with boredom and looking like he didn't want to be here.

I gulped as I looked around at how many are competing for the competition as I hid myself in the shadows. Once everyone was in the girl spoke up. "Hello everybody, my name is Stormfly. I am one of the company's scouters for talent and performances and my partner, Hookfang, is the scouter for style. Our job is to find out which of you is the most talented singer of your school and how much style/flare you can put into your music." She explained as she walked the stage.

"Your first challenge in this competition is to sing a song that will make me and the judges cry. For this Memorial Day, you must sing a tribute to our fallen soldiers. If you can't make us feel anything then you will be eliminated. If you have trouble with singing in front of people just cause of who you are then you can go under an alias. Is there any questions so far?" Stormfly asks as she scanned the crowd. Only one hand went up, and that hand, belonged to Snotlout. "I got one babe, what do I get when I win?" He said with a cocky smile. Stormfly narrowed her eyes at him. "The individual that wins gets signed on for a record deal at Dragon nest records."

The crowd murmured in excitement before a hush fell over. No other hands rose. "Alright than, find your songs and be ready by Memorial Day. Dismissed." Stormfly says as she walked off stage with Hookfang. I sighed as I got up and left school, I was thankful that I could still keep my identity safe but I was left to wander, what am I going to do for a tribute song? I couldn't think of anything on the top of my head. Even the drive home was a bust. I soon found myself walking into the house and finding dad on the couch again. Startled I tried to be invisible and sneak by but his voice stopped me.

"Hiccup, I need your help for a moment." He sounded rather annoyed with something, which made the situation worse for me. "Yah dad?" I asked cautiously. "Your school had made a deal with me so I could get you into those business classes the rest of the year, well now I am stuck trying to figure out how to do what they want of me." He replied as he started pacing. I was curious to know what he was so stressed about but something told me not to ask. "What are they asking you to do?". "They want me to be a judge for a singing competition." _Da da da I'm dead._ "Oh… well um… just… be yourself?" I suggested shrugging as I started to back away. When I managed to reach the stairs I ran to my room and immediately call Astrid.

"_Hey Hiccup. what's up?"_

"Oh nothing… just that my dad one of the judges to that competition!"

"…_oh… well… this isn't good. Wait, aren't you going under a hidden alias?"_

"Yes but my dad still could find out if I am not careful, and he could cause me to lose as well."

"_Then you got to trust yourself to win. I believe in you"_

"… you do?"

"_Of course I do. Give your best Hiccup."_

"… thanks Astrid… that means a lot to me."

"_No problem Hiccup. I have to go now, homework to do and chores afterwards."_

"Alright Astrid, thank you. Bye."

I hung up the phone and turned to the computer. "Well, time to find a song for me to sing this Monday. How hard can this be?" I pulled out the desk and opened my laptop and started my search. It wasn't till midnight I slammed my head on the desk with a groan. "Why oh why did I say that." After hours off searching I couldn't find one single song that seemed right. All of them were defiantly heart touching but none of them seemed like they were the right ones. With another groan I got up and flopped on top of my bed using Toothless as a pillow. Toothless grumbled a bit before laying his head back down and dozing off. "I know Toothless, I'll take you on a walk with me tomorrow. We need to go visit a place anyways." I mumbled as I drifted off to sleep.
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Chapter 14

**(I am so sorry guys! I know you have been waiting for the next chapter to come out and I thank you for your patience. The year has been very busy and emotionally tiring. I'll be making more chapters now that things are calming down. Let the story commence!)**

**Normal Pov:**

The weekend flew by too fast for Hiccup's liking and he still couldn't find a song that seemed to be right for the competition tomorrow. He groaned as he hit his head on the table. Hiccup currently was sitting at one of the abandoned tables in the dragon den with his laptop slowly powering down. He couldn't understand why it was so difficult to find one song for fallen soldiers. There was so many already made out there in the world but every one of them seemed to be wrong for him to sing.

Gobber, who was sitting at the bar drinking a rather large mug of ale, glanced over at Hiccup when he groaned. "What seems to be the problem lad? You've been on that blasted thing for the last five hours doing nothing but muttering." Gobber asked as he took another swig of ale. Hiccup sighed as he walked over to take a seat next to him. "I entered a singing compition at my school that could get me a record deal but one of the judges is dad and the very first category we have to sing about is for fallen soldiers for Memorial Day…" Hiccup explained as he laid his head on the counter.

Gobber took another sip of his ale before speaking again. "Ok? What's so hard about picking a song? There are hundreds of songs dedicated to soldiers." Gobber explained. Hiccup could only sigh in response as he looked up at Gobber. "Gobber, I said the same thing but none of them seem to stick out to me. When I sing songs I do it from the heart, but none of them seem to sound right when I sing them out loud." Hiccup said with a stress filled voice as he got up to start pacing.

Gobber stared at him for a while before gazing into his half empty mug with a sad face. "Maybe because you don't know how it feels to be on a battlefield and lose a comrade…" Gobber whispered but just loud enough for Hiccup to hear. "Gobber… what do you mean by that?..." Hiccup asked as he stopped pacing and turned slowly to face him. Gobber sighed as he finished off the rest of his ale.

"It was a few years before I had met your father, before I even went into boxing, I was in the army with a childhood friend of mine. His name was jack." Gobber started as he got up to get some more ale. "Was?..." Hiccup stuttered. "Yea… was… he and I were on tour together overseas… we had been attached to the infantry unit so we got to see plenty of action with them. Hell we even went against the rules every now and then to save one of our own." Gobber had a small smile on his face as he reminisced. Then it faded away slowly. "Then one day, we were sent out to engage a small rebel group… our intel told us that it was about 20 of them with small arms… we were misinformed.." Gobber muttered quietly.

Hiccup could see Gobber reliving the moments of that battle and realized that he was right. He didn't know the feelings of the soldiers who have fought in combat or lost a friend. "We went out there and gave them hell; we fought for what seemed like hours against all odds. We accomplished our mission in eliminating the threat… but at the cost of a few limbs… and friends…" Gobber muttered with a frown. Hiccup could see how torn up Gobber was thinking about his past and was about to try to comfort him but Gobber cut him off. "The thing you are looking for in songs, Hiccup, can't be found unless you've been through it. That's why no tribute song sounds right to you." Gobber explained clearing his throat and wiping his eyes.

"If you want to make it come straight from the heart then you have to try to placing yourself in their shoes. Imagine how the others felt going into war knowing they could potentially never come back. Maybe then you will know which sounds closest to you." Gobber said while getting up to go behind the bar. "After all, one thing all us soldiers know, is to stand shoulder to shoulder." Gobber said one last time before going in the back room leaving Hiccup to his thoughts for the rest of the night.

Monday came around and was just like every other Monday, boring and slow. The competition started around noon time after the towns Memorial Day parade and people were already dropping like flies. The twins couldn't even get the first few lyrics out without butchering the entire song in front of the crowd. Fishlegs managed to pass but barely having sung the national anthem. The rest of the competitors either barely passed or failed utterly in hitting the mark. Hiccup looked over to find his father scowling at this sophomore walking off stage, embarrassment written all over his face at having his voice crack on the last note.

His father clearly was trying to get through the competition as fast as possible. _"Gee, thanks dad. My already nonexistent popularity is dropping into the negatives."_ Hiccup thought as he sat behind stage hiding in the shadows waiting for his name to be called. He took a few deep breaths to calm himself down. A tall man comes up on stage with a clipboard and faces the crowd. "We have almost finished with the first round of the competition we only have two competitors left. Before I bring out our next contestant I'd like to thank everyone for competing and that you all have your strengths and weaknesses. You all sang greatly and will continue to do so with more practice. Again thank you for having participated in this competition." He finished summing up as he looked down at the clipboard. "Our next contestant is going by the name… Nightfury." He says as he exited the stage. The crowd whispered in hush voices of astonishment and some in anger that someone was copying 'the nightfurys' name, that is… until he stepped out on stage.
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Chapter 15

**(Hey guys! Once again I am sorry for having made you all wait for the next chapter, 2015 was a long and hard year for not only myself but my family as well. I'll be busy this spring with school and moving so I don't expect to get a lot of work done on this story, but will do my best.)**

**Hiccup Pov:**

The silence that ensued the moment I stepped on stage was suffocating. It felt like I was back in elementary school all over again, standing before my class about ready to make a presentation. The crowd's eyes staring with awe and disbelief, their judging eyes seemed to penetrate through my disguise. I could feel my knees start to give in and my heart rate increase, I began to sweat like crazy. I hadn't felt this way since my first live performance at the Forge when I first started as nightfury.

I could see the judges waiting in anticipation for me to start, one glance at my father's hardened expression made me lose whatever remaining confidence I had left in the song I had chosen. "Well Mr. uuuh… nightfury… what would you be singing to honor our fallen hero's on this day?" Hookfang asks with a rather bored expression. I scanned the crowd again, nervous as hell, trying to find some source of peace to calm myself. Then I saw Astrid in the crowd with Gobber, both of them encouraging me with gentle smiles. I smiled beneath my mask as I gathered up my courage again.

"I will be singing something a little different than usual. When I was trying to find a song to sing, nothing stuck out or sounded right to me." I began after having cleared my throat, "Until I asked for advice from a friend of mine. Someone who has been through everything they have gone through. It was then he mentioned that no matter what time era of soldier you are that you stand shoulder to shoulder with them." I finished as I looked out to Gobber in the audience. He nodded his head in pride as the rhythm started to get qued up.

**Soldier's- Otherwise**

**It's time to strap our boots on,**

**This is the perfect day to die,**

**Wipe the blood out of our eyes.**

**In this life there's no surrender,**

**There's nothing left for us to do,**

**Find the strength to see this through.**

**We are the ones who will never be broken,**

**With our final breath,**

**We'll fight to the death,**

**We are soldiers! We are soldiers!**

**Whoa, Who-oh-oh-oa, who-oh-ohhhhh-oh-oa**

**We are soldiers!**

The audience cheered realizing I was who I said I was, while the judges were taken by surprise by the suddenness of the song, Stormfly was looking shocked yet intrigued. Hookfang was jamming out to the solo and my father… well he still had the same look on his face as before.

**I stand here right beside you,**

**Tonight we're fighting for our lives,**

**Let me hear your battle cry.**

**Your battle cry!**

**We are the ones who will never be broken,**

**With our final breath,**

**We'll fight to the death,**

**We are soldiers! We are soldiers!**

**We are the ones who will not go unspoken, (Not go unspoken)**

**No, we will not sleep,**

**We are not sheep,**

**We are soldiers! We are soldiers!**

**Yeah!**

The judges jotted down a few notes before directing their attentions back to many with mixed interests. The crowd was cheering and even some of the veterans that had attended nodded with approval and understanding.

**We stand shoulder to shoulder,**

**We stand shoulder to shoulder,**

**We stand shoulder to shoulder,**

**You can't erase us,**

**You'll just have to face us.**

**We stand shoulder to shoulder!**

**We stand shoulder to shoulder!**

**We stand shoulder to shoulder!**

**You can't erase us,**

**You'll just have to face us!**

**We are the ones who will never be broken, (Never be broken)**

**With our final breath,**

**We'll fight to the death,**

**We are soldiers! We are soldiers!**

**We are the ones who will not go unspoken, (Not go unspoken)**

**No, we will not sleep,**

**We are not sheep,**

**We are soldiers! We are soldiers!**

**Yeah!**

**Woah, Who-oh-oh-oa, who-oh-ohhhhh-oh-oa!**

**We are soldiers!**

**Woah, Who-oh-oh-oa, who-oh-ohhhhh-oh-oa!**

**(Gang Chorus)**

**We are soldiers!**

As I finished the song the crowd cheered with all their might and the judges applauded. I felt like I was on top of the world as I waited to hear the judge's results. "That was an awesome song brah! I totally felt the fire ignite within my own being and it could not be contained! I felt that it needed a little more sentiment though dude, but other than that it was fantastic! I give you a 9!" Hookfang exclaimed before giving a howl and playing an air guitar. Stormfly rolled her eyes at her partner's antics as she brushed some hair behind her ear.

"The song was… intriguing to say the least, I was actually surprised you went with a loud outgoing song instead of the typical soft or country song. I liked it. It was new, fresh, and you weren't afraid of showing it. What is stopping me from giving you a perfect 10, is that it seemed more towards those that still live instead of the deceased. Other than that, your score is 9." Stormfly finished up as the crowd went wild. I knew that I was not perfect and was feeling confident with my scores till my father spoke.

"Unlike my fellow two judges I think what you sang, although was meaningful, was a bit disgraceful. It was too loud and quite frankly was rather obnoxious in my eyes; you should have stuck with a country tune instead. I give you a 7 Nightfury, if you make it to the next round I hope you'll be a little more considerate towards for the theme that is chosen next." Stoick finished as he laid back with his hardened face and the crowd booed with displeasure and I could only just stare in shock at him before I walked off the stage. Even now he is still determined to bury anything that even sounds close to his mother's music.

Back stage I quickly went into the changing room and took off all my gear, stuffing it into the bag, I left the back stage quietly to find Gobber. Once I found him, he gave me a huge knowing grin before taking a seat. Astrid sat a few seats away and mouthed to me good job before directing her attention back to Ruff who also gave him a thumbs up. "Our final contestant today is Snotlout Jorgenson!" the announcer announced as he walked off the stage. A few people cheered a few just clapped to be polite. "That's right everyone, the real musical talent has arrived! An unlike Nightfury's song I happen to know what all military personal can relate to." Snotlout boasted as the song began to que up.

**Bad Company- Five Finger Death Punch**

**A company**

**Always on the run**

**A destiny**

**Oh it's the rising sun**

**I was born**

**A shotgun in my hands**

**Behind the gun**

**I'll make my final stand, yeah!**

**And that's why they call me**

**Bad Company**

**I can't deny**

**Bad Bad Company till the day I die**

**Until the day I die**

**Until the day I die**

**Rebel souls**

**Deserters we've been called**

**Chose a gun**

**And threw away the sun**

**Now these towns, well they all know our name**

**The death punch sound is our claim to fame**

**And that's why they call me**

**Bad Company**

**I can't deny**

**Bad Bad Company till the day I die**

**Until the day I die**

**Until the day I die**

**Until the day I die**

**Eye for an eye**

**Tooth for a tooth**

**Blood for blood**

**We've all gotta die**

**We've all gotta die**

The crowd cheered and rocked out to Snotlout's rock and the judges seemed to have mixed emotions about this song in particular. Stoick seemed to have a blank expression as he listened to his nephew's singing. I could only watch as veterans seemed to understand the lyrics and the crowds jamming out. I glanced over in Astrid's direction to see her unimpressed expression and arms crossed.

**And that's why they call me**

**Bad Company**

**I won't deny**

**Bad Bad Company till the day I die**

**Bad Company**

**I won't deny**

**Bad Bad Company till the day I die**

**Until the day I die**

**Until the day I die**

**Until the day I die**

**Until the day I die**

He finished his song and the crowd cheered for him. Hookfang immediately gave him a 9 for making his soul burn with passion, while Stormfly gave him an 8 for his voice, Stoick sat quietly looking at his nephew before speaking. "Snotlout, although you sung practically the same genre as the previous contestant, you had more emotion in this song then the last one. I'll give you an 8.5." He decided as the crowd groaned in annoyance. I could only watch in shock as Snotlout got a better score then me. I could only hang my head in shame as everyone started leaving to enjoy the rest of the day.


	16. Chapter 16

Chapter 16

**(Hey guys! So in my last chapter someone brought up the fact that Stoick is picking Snotlout over Hiccup/Nightfury in the competition. That was not entirely my intention. As we know Stoick is a fair man in the movies, he would not bend the rules for family. Reason why I had him put Snotlout ahead of Hiccup is because the song Snotlout sung was indeed one that soldiers feel most associated with. Not to mention it is a way to give Hiccup more of a motivation, to continue improving. Anyways I hope you enjoy the next chapter!)**

**Normal Pov:**

The hallways were filled with the buzz of yesterday's results as Hiccup walked into school the next day. He was dreading his new class schedule full of business associated classes, but the feeling was almost as bad as his everlasting shock. He had lost to Snotlout. How had he lost to Snotlout? Of all people his father could of given a better score then him, he gave it to his brown nosing cousin?!

Hiccup could only sigh as he pinched the bridge of his nose. Luckily, he had managed to retain one class that pertained to music as an elective. Which was the first class he was attending that day. As he looked round the classroom he'd just entered, his eyes spot Astrid sitting in the back with Ruff and the rest of the gang. She saw him and give him a small smile before focusing back to what Ruff was talking loudly about. Something having to do with fireworks strapped to a car.

_ "Not to self… check over car after school."_ Hiccup noted to himself as he took a seat in the back corner of the classroom and pulled out his sketch book. When the classroom began to whisper Hiccup glanced up to see that Snotlout had come in with a proud look on his face as he strode over to Astrid. "Hey babe" He begins before Astrid cuts him by standing up suddenly and grabbing the front of his shirt. "One, I am NOT your babe! Two, I will never be YOUR babe! And three, I don't care if you beat the Nightfury by a few points. You are not better then him." She finished with a snarl as she shoved Snotlout back and sitting back down with an angry huff.

Snotlout grumbled a bit and took a seat in front of Astrid's desk as the teacher came into the room. "Good morning class! As you know we do not have a final in this course, but we do have a final project that is a group project. It will count for half of your grade in this course. Now I will let you chose your partners, be wise about who you chose though. For this project you will need a 5 minute minimum video with the script. You need a minimum of four partners for the best work done. Now please pick your partners and start working on an idea." The teacher finishes as she turns to write the assignment on the board. The class immediately gets noisy as people scrambled for partners.

Hiccup only sat back and watched as everyone got their friends together and started chatting away. He glanced over to see that Astrid had paired up with Fishlegs and Ruffnut already before returning to his drawing, Snotlout turned in his seat about to try and join the group before Astrid abruptly got up startling him. She walked over to Hiccup making the class fall into a hush. Hiccup looks up when she stops in front of his desk, a shocked and confused look written all over his face. "Hey Hiccup, We need one more person for our group. Would you like to join us?" She asks effectively making the whole room gasp in shock and Snotlout glare angrily at the two of them.

Hiccup was speechless and when he tried to form words he could only open and close his mouth like a gaping fish. Realizing that she was still waiting on an answer Hiccup nodded his head slowly. Astrid smiled and waved her group over to sit with him. They strode over and sat around Hiccup's desk. Fishlegs took a seat next to Hiccup while Ruff sat next to Astrid. The class refocused on their own groups and Snotlout glared angrily before trying to find a new group.

They sat awkwardly for a while before Fishlegs breaks the tension. "So uh… Hiccup… What do you think we should do for the project?" They look at him expectedly as he tried to rack his brain on an idea that they could all like. "W…w… well… why not do some sort of Viking related video. I mean, since that is our school emblem and all." Hiccup suggested as he readied himself for the rejection of his idea. "That's a great idea!" Ruff said loudly with excitement as Fishlegs nodded in agreement and Astrid smiled. Hiccup was yet again shocked that they agreed to it.

"We need a song before we make any videos based on Vikings." Astrid adds to the group. "How about something epic? Something fast pace?" Ruff suggests. "Or we can do something soothing and smooth that shows the love Vikings have for the sea." Fishlegs adds. While Ruff and Fishlegs started to quarrel, Astrid wrote the idea's down quickly before glancing over at Hiccup's concentrated face.

She leaned over so he could hear her clearly. "Do you have something in mind Hiccup?" She asks as he looked at her with distracted eyes. "Yea kind of, I was just thinking why not have you and Ruff do a Viking dual? We can get costumes and such, I can write up a piece for the music. Fish can be the cameraman since he has had more practice with cameras then any of us." Hiccup said aloud for the whole group to hear ending the quarrel and grabbing their attention.

"That… is… an awesome idea! That is what we should do! So how are we going to do this?!" Fishlegs asks excitedly. Hiccup smiled as he leaned over his desk. "Alright this is how we are going to do things." Hiccup says as he explained the rest of his first accepted idea to the group for the rest of class.

**Later that night at the Forge:**

The forge was filled to the brim with people, all waiting in anticipation for tonight's music. What they didn't know was that they were having some technical difficulties in the back with the band.

**Hiccup Pov:**

"What do you mean we don't have a drummer?! I asked in a panicked as he paced the room back and forth. "I mean that we do not have a drummer! Hal broke his hand while he was out skating. He won't be back until maybe next week or longer." Jack, the bands lead guitarist, explained to Nightfury again. "_I need to fix this somehow, but how? How? How?"_ I asked myself continuing to pace back and forth racking his brain around every possible solution. He took a quick peak from behind the curtain trying to find a solution. Then he saw Fishlegs, sitting in the far back with headphones in his ears drumming on the table.

I watched the rhythm and counted out the beats he was mimicking and recognized the tune he was listening to. I smiled when I figured out the solution to our problem. "Guys! I think I just found our temporary drummer!" I said with excitement. They all looked at me with confused expression. "That guy in the back with blonde hair and headphones in his ears? Bring him to the back quickly!" I shouted as I ran to the backroom. The group looked at each other before doing as he said.

**Fishlegs Pov:**

I was enjoying listening to 'through the fire and flames by dragon force, till suddenly three guys walked up to me. I took out my earbuds and looked at the guys surrounding me only to find that they were the band members that play here. "The Nightfury wants to see you." One of them spoke as he gestured towards the backrooms. I looked at them with fear thinking I had done something wrong. "Why would he want to… uh… see me? ...guys?..." I stuttered standing up nervously.

"I don't know, says that you can help him with something." Another said as he turned and left for the back. I could only follow in shock and sheer nervousness as I was led to the back room. I could feel everyone's eyes on me as I walked to the back. Once I was in the backroom they closed the door leaving me in the room. I could only look around before spotting the one and only Nightfury. "Hello Fishlegs, I hope you don't mind helping me out with something." Nightfury starts out as he walked up to me offering his hand.

"Uhm sure… m…m…m…Mr. Fury! An… An… Anything." I stuttered with excitement as I shook his hand with enthusiasm, I couldn't believe that I was this close to the ever elusive singer, the Nightfury "Fishlegs, you don't have to call me Mr. or be nervous. I just need you to do one thing for me." He says as he takes his hand back. "Anything!" I said unable to contain the excitement in my voice. "I need you to be our drummer for tonight."

I felt the excitement drain from my body and felt my shoulders slump. "oh… Nightfury I… I can't do that… I am not a drummer…" I explained with sadness. "Fish I know for a fact you are a great drummer. I was just watching you drum out 'through the fire and flames', not many people can do it, but you can. Please Fishlegs, I need your help." He begged me as I fought with myself. After a while I nodded my head determined to help him. "Alright I'll do it." I said as I shook his hand again.

"Thank you Fishlegs! I'll let you prepare. This is the song we are singing tonight." He handed me the paper before running up to the stage. "Alright people sorry for the delay! We'll get started in five minutes. I will explain everything then, for now, enjoy a few drinks!" I heard him say to the crowd as they cheered back. I could only sigh and look at the sheet I held and memorize the notes.

**Hiccup's Pov:**

"Alright everyone! I apologize once again for having delayed you a performance but we had a small problem. We did not have a drummer since ours broke his hand while preforming stunts on a skateboard. We did find a new one though, in fact, you all know him. I'd like you to give a big round of applause to a friend of mine. His name is… Fishlegs!" The crowd gazed in awe and shock as the spot lights moved directly over to Fishlegs at the drums. Fish gave a nervous wave before getting ready. I glanced over to the table Astrid and Ruff was sitting at to see their shocked and confused expressions.

"As you all know, Fishlegs has a knack for knowledge and a huge Elvis fan to boot. What you all didn't know. Is that he is an amazing drummer. Fishlegs here, if he follows his dreams and remains confident in his abilities, is going to go far in life. See for yourselves!" I finished as the song qued up.

**Normal Pov:**

**Gonna Go Far Kid- The Offspring**

**Show me how to lie**

**You're getting better all the time**

**And turning all against the one**

**Is an art that's hard to teach**

**Another clever word**

**Sets off an unsuspecting herd**

**And as you step back into line**

**A mob jumps to their feet**

**Now dance, fucker, dance**

**Man, he never had a chance**

**And no one even knew**

**It was really only you**

**And now you steal away**

**Take him out today**

**Nice work you did**

**You're gonna go far, kid**

**With a thousand lies**

**And a good disguise**

**Hit 'em right between the eyes**

**Hit 'em right between the eyes**

**When you walk away**

**Nothing more to say**

**See the lightning in your eyes**

**See 'em running for their lives**

**Slowly out of line**

**And drifting closer in your sights**

**So play it out I'm wide awake**

**It's a scene about me**

**There's something in your way**

**And now someone is gonna pay**

**And if you can't get what you want**

**Well it's all because of me**

**Now dance, fucker, dance**

**Man, I never had a chance**

**And no one even knew**

**It was really only you**

**And now you'll lead the way**

**Show the light of day**

**Nice work you did**

**You're gonna go far, kid**

**Trust, deceived!**

**With a thousand lies**

**And a good disguise**

**Hit 'em right between the eyes**

**Hit 'em right between the eyes**

**When you walk away**

**Nothing more to say**

**See the lightning in your eyes**

**See 'em running for their lives**

The crowds were cheering and dancing, Astrid was in shock at how good Fishlegs was and when she glanced at Ruff… Ruff seemed to be gazing intently at Fishlegs, Fishlegs had his eyes closed and smiling as the rhythm flowed through out his entire body.

**Now dance, fucker, dance**

**He never had a chance**

**And no one even knew**

**It was really only you**

**So dance, fucker, dance**

**I never had a chance**

**It was really only you**

**With a thousand lies**

**And a good disguise**

**Hit 'em right between the eyes**

**Hit 'em right between the eyes**

**When you walk away**

**Nothing more to say**

**See the lightning in your eyes**

**See 'em running for their lives**

**Clever alibis**

**Lord of the flies**

**Hit 'em right between the eyes**

**Hit 'em right between the eyes**

**When you walk away**

**Nothing more to say**

**See the lightning in your eyes**

**See 'em running for their lives**

As the song came to the end, the entire Forge cheered and applauded Fishlegs and wanting him to do another one. As Nightfury looked over to Fishlegs, he could see Fishlegs eyes filled with realization and joy as he came to terms with his true passion. Nightfury could only smile at his friends well deserved recognition.


End file.
